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PREFACE 



BELIEVING that there is a demand for a well balanced collection of f amilij 
songs for assembly use — one designed primarily to give pleasure and ii 
spiration rather than to teach music — this book has been compiled. 

The fundamental idea underlying it has been to include only those sonj 
which experience has shown that boys and girls of the North, South, East an 
West like to sing. Thus it avoids the defect common to many song coUectioni 
which contain a large amount of material that no one enjoys singing. It is cor 
fidently believed that there is no song in the book that cannot be sung an( 
enjoyed in the average school. 

Before compiling the collection the publishers obtained from many teacher? 
in different states lists of the songs which, in their experience with high school 
and normal school pupils, had proved to be genuinely and lastingly popular. A 
selection was then made of the songs that appeared on the greatest number of 
individual lists. This selection was again submitted for criticism and sugges- 
tions to many different teachers and supervisors ; the collection represents^ there- 
fore, the judgment and experience of many. 

For valuable assistance and suggestions the publishers desire to express their 
thanks to the following teachers, to whose cooperation they feel will be due a 
large share of whatever success the book may obtain : Professor William A. 
White, Northwestern University ; Winifred Shumway, Houston, Tex. ; Herbert 
Griggs, New York City ; Graceljmn Glidden, State Normal School, San Diego, 
Cal. ; Eugenia H. Golding, Tampa, Fla. ; Mattie D. Embree, Meridian, Miss.; 
Eva Dungan, University of Oklahoma ; George Kimbrill, Bisbee, Ariz. ; Lula 
Griesenbeck, San Antonio, Tex. ; Vema B. Van Wormer, State Normal School, 
Ada, Okla. ; Jessie Mae Agnew, Shreveport, La. ; A. Mae Bacon, Oklahoma 
City, Okla. ; H. D. Wilson, Louisiana Industrial Institute, Ruston, La. ; M. 
Manora Boylan, State Normal School, Denton, Tex. ; H. W. Stopher, State 
Normal School, Natchitoches, La.; E. C. Marshall, Winfield, Kan.; Alva C. 
Lochhead, Ft. Worth, Tex. ; D. J. Evans, Little Rock, Ark. ; Harriet Milledge, 
Atlanta, Georgia ; Elizabeth Doak, Waco, Tex. ; La vema Lossing, State Normal 
School, Flagstaff, Ariz. ; F. W. Gillis, University Preparatory School, Tonkawa, 
Okla. ; M. Edith Reynolds, Enid, Okla. ; Katherine Murrie, Austin, Tex. 



SONG-8 WE LIKE TO SING- 



Samuel F. Smith 



AMERICA 



Henbt Caret 




1. My coun - try, 



WM 



* 



'tis 



of thee, Sweet land 



of lib - er - ty, 

the no - ble, free, 



2. My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees 

4. Our fa - thers' God, to thee, Au - thor of lib - er • ty. 
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Of thee I sing; 

Thy name I love. 

Sweet free - dom's song. 

To " thee we idng ! 
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Land where my 

I love thy 

Let mor - tal 

Long may our 



fa - thers died! Laud of the 

rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

tongues a - wake. Let all that 

land be bright With free -dom's 
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4. 
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Pil - grims' pride ! From ev - 'ry moun - tain side 



n- 



t 



i 
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Let 



free - dom 



tem - pled hills, My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a 
breathe par- take, Let rocks their si - lence break, The sound pro 
ho - ly light; Pro - tect us by thy might, Great God, our 
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ring! 
bove. 
long. 
King. 
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BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC 



AUegreUo 




Uh 



Julia Ward Howe 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is 

2. I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir-cling camps ; They have 

3. I have read a fier - y gos - pel, writ in burnished rows of steel; **As ye 

4. He has sound - ed forth the trum- pet that shall nev - er call re- treat; He is 

5. In the beau - ty of the lil - ie8,Christ was bom a-cross the sea, With a 
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tramp-ling out 

build - ed him 

deal with my 

sift - ing out 

glo - ry in 



are 



* 



¥=t 



the vin - tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
an al - tar in the eve - ning dews and damps ; 
con - tem - ners, so with you my grace shall deal ; 
the hearts of men be - fore his judg - ment seat ; 
his bos - om that trans -fig - ures you and me; 



He 
I 
Let 
Oh, 

As 



hath 

can 

the 

be 

he 
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loosed the fate - ful light-ningof his ter - ri - ble swift sword, His truth is march-ing on. 

read his righteous sen-tence by the dim and flar - ing lamps,His day is march-ing on. 

He - ro,bom of wo-man,crush the ser-pent with his heel," Since God is march-ing on. 

swift, my soul, to an - swer him! be ju - bi - lant,my feet ! Our Grod is march-ing on. 

died to make men ho- ly, let us die to make men free, While God is march-ing on. 
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Glo - ry ! glo - ry ! Hal - le - lu 



jah! 
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Glo - ry ! glo - ry . Hal - le - lu - jah ! 
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Glo - rylglo - ry ! Hal - le - lu - jah! His truth is march-ing on. 




NoTB : — This song was inspired by a visit made by Mrs. Howe to the " Circling Camps " around Washington, gatti- 
ered for the defence of that city, early in the war between the States. 



LONG, LONG AGO 



Thomas Haynes Bayly 



Moderctto 
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1. Tell me the tales 

2. Do you re - mem 

3. Though by your kind 



that to 

ber the 

ness my 
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t 



m 



me were so dear, Long, 

path where we met. Long, 

fond hopes were raised. Long, 

t— 



ta 



long a 
long a 
long a 
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me the songs 
yes, you told 
by more el 



I 



I de - light - ed to hear, 
me you ne^er would for - get, 
o - quent lips have been praised, 
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Long, long 
Long, long 
Long, long 



a - 
a - 
a - 



go, 
go, 



long 
long 
long 



m ^ 



a - go. 
a - go. 
a - go. 



Now you 
Then, to 
But by 



are come, all my 

all oth - ers my 

long ab - sence your 
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grief is re - moved, 
smile you pre -ferr'd, 
truth has been tried. 



Let 
Love, 
Still 



me for - get 
when you spoke, 
to your ac - 



b 1/ 

that so long you have roved, 

gave a charm to each word, 

cents I lis - ten with pride. 



^ 



m 



5^ 



^^^^S 



rf 




Let me be-lieve that you love 
Still my heart treas-ures the prais 
Blest as I was when I sat 



p\f iff f h i 



as you loved, 
- es I heard, 
by your side. 



a -go. 



M^ 



Long, long a - go, long 

Long, long a - go, long a - go. 

Long, long a - go, long 



a -go. 
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BEN BOLT 



Thomas Dunn English 
J. Andantino 



Nelson Kneass 
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1 . Oh ! dou^t you re-mem-ber sweet Al - ice, Ben Bolt, Sweet Al - ice whose hair was so 

2. Uu - der the hick - o - ry tree, Ben Bolt, Which stood at the foot of the 

3. And don^t you re-mem-ber the school, Ben Bolt, With the mas-ter so kind and so 
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brown, 
hill, 
true. 



r 




Who wept with de- light when you gave her a smile. And 
To - geth - er we've lain in the noon - day shade, And 

And the shad - ed . . . nook by the run - ning brook, Where the 
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trembled with fear at your frown? In the old church-yard, in the val - ley, Ben Bolt, 
lis-tened to Ap - pie -ton's mill. The mill-wheel has fall > en to piec-es, Ben Bolt, 
fair - est wild - flow-ers grew ? Grass grows on the mas - ter's grave, Ben Bolt, 



fe^tt^^ i ^uf-f-f ? n-Q=n=i 




In a cor - ner ob - scure and a - lone. 
The raft-ers have turn - bled in, 

The spring of the brook is . . dry. 



They have fit -ted a slab of the 
And a qui-et that crawls round the 
And of all the boys who were 



feSgEE ^^ ^^i|qiQ_J43^ 




gran-ite so gray. And sweet Al - ice lies un - der the stone. They have 

walls as you gaze, Has fol -lowed the old - - en din. And a 

school - mates then, There are on - - ly you . . . and I, And of 
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BEN BOLT 
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Ad Ubilum 
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fit -ted a slab of the gran-ite so gray, And sweet Al-ice lies un - der the stone, 
qui - et that crawls round the walls as you gaze, Has followed the old - en din. 
all the boys who were school-mates then,There are on - ly you . . . and I. 
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O, WERT THOU IN THE CAULD BLAST 



Robert Burns 
^ AndarUe 




Felix Mendelssohn 
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1. O, wert thou in the cauld blast, On yon - der lea, On yon - der lea, My 

2. O, were I in the wildest waste Of earth and air, Of earth and air. The 
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plaid - ie to the an - gry 
des - ert were a Par - a 
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airt, ... I'd she! - ter thee, Td shel - ter thee, 
dise, ... If thou wert there, If thou wert there. 
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Or did mis - for- tuners bit - ter storm A -round thee blaw, A - round thee blaw. 
Or were I mon-arch o' the globe, Wi' thee to reign, Wi' thee to reign. 
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Or 
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Thy ha - ven were my bos - om, To share it a'. To share it a'. 
The on - ly jew - el in my crown Wad be my queen. Wad be my queen. 
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Thy 



ha - ven 



10 



COLUMBIA, THE GEM OF THE OCEAN 



THE RED, WHITE, AND BLUE 



mf Allegro 



D. T. Shaw 






1. O Co -lum - bia! the gem of the o - cean, 

2. When war winged its wide des - o - la - tion, 

3. The star - span-gled ban - ner bring hith -er, 



f 



a^^^^^^^ 



The home of the brave and the 
And threat-ened the land to de- 
O^er Co - lum - bia^s true sons let it 




x-i/w^- 



^^ 





free, The shrine of each pa- triot^sde - vo - tion, 
form, The ark then of free -dom^sfoun-da- tion, 

wave; May the wreaths they have won nev -er with - er, 



world of - f ers hom-age to 
Co - lum - bia, rode safe thro^ the 
Nor its stars cease to shine on the 





thee; Thy man-dates make he- roes as - sem - ble, When Lib - er - ty^s form stands in 
storm, With her gar- lands of vie - fry a-round her. When so proud-ly she bore her brave 
brave. May the ser - vice u - ni - ted ne'er sev - er, But hold to the col - ors so 
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view; Thy ban- ners make tyr - an - ny trem- ble. When borne by the red, white, and 

crew; With her flag proud - ly float - ing be - fore her, The boast of the red, white, and 

true! The ar - my and na - vy for-ev - er, . Three cheers for the red, white, and 
cres. ^ 




blue, When borne by the red, white, and blue. When borne by the red,white,and blue, Thy 
blue, The boast of the red, white,and blue. The boast of the red,white,and blue. With her 
blue! Three cheers for the red, white,and blue. Three cheers for the red,white,and blue! The 
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COLUMBIA, THE OEM OP THE OCEAN 
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ban-ners make tyr - an - ny trein - ble, 
flag proud - ly float - ing be - fore her. 



mf^ 
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When borne by the red, white and blue. 

The boast of the red, white and blue. 

Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 




Robert Burns 
» p Andante 

k 



AULD LANG SYNE 



Scotch 



^^^ ^f a^m 




1. Should auld ac-quaint-ance be for-got, And nev-er brought to mind? Should auld ac-quaint<ance 

2. We twa^ ha^e run a - boot the braes. And puM the gow-ans fine ;But weVe wan-derM mony a 

3. We twa^ ha^e sported i^ the bum Frae mom-in^ sun till dine, But seas be-tweenus 

4. And here^s a hand, my trust - y frien%And gie's a hand o^ thine ; Well tak^ a cup o* 
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Chorcs 
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be for-got, And days of Auld Lang Syne ? 
wea - ry foot Sin* Auld Lang Syne, 
braid ha'e roared Sin* Auld Lang Syne. 

kind-nessyet For Auld Lang Syne. 



For Auld Lang Syne, my dear, For 



^M 




Repeal Chorus f^ 






Auld Lang Syne Well tak* a cup o* kind-ness yet For Auld Lang Syne. 
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DIXIE 




Adapted by Collin Coe 



Dan Emmet, Arr. by W. L. Hobbs 



g 
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Allegro 



t 



1. I wish I was in de land ob cot - ton, Old times dar am 

2. Old Mis - sus mar - ry "Will - de - wea- ber,"Wil-lium was a 

3. His face was sharp as a butch - er^s cleab - er, But dat did not 
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^m 



not for - got - ten, Look a - way 1 Look a - way I Look a - way ! Dix - ie Land. 

gay de - ceab-er ; Look a- way 1 Look a- way ! Look a- way I Dix -ie Laud. 

seem to greab *er ; Look a - way ! Look a -way! Look a -way I Dix- ie Land. 
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In 

But 

Old 
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IMx - ie Land whar I was born in, Ear - ly on one frost - y mom - in*, Look a - 

when he put his arm a - round *er, He smiled as fierce as a for - ty pound-er, Look a- 

Mis - sus act - ed de fool - ish part. And died for a man dat broke her heart, Look a - 




DIXIE 
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way I 



Look 



a - way ! 



Look 



a - way I 



Diz - ie Land. 




Chorus 

£ 3 
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took my stand, To lib and die in 
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Dix - ie, A - way, A - way, 
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way down south in Dix - ie, A - way, A - way, A - way down south in Dix - ie. 
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4 Now here* 8 a health to the next old Missus, 
An all de gals dat want to kiss us ; 

Look away I etc.. 
But if you want to drive 'way sorrow. 
Come and hear dis song to-morrow. 

Look away t etc., 
Cho. Den I wish I was in Dixie, etc. 



5 Dar^s buck- wheat cakes an' Ingen* batter, 
Makes you fat or a little fatter ; 

Look away I etc.. 
Den hoe it down an scratch your grabble, 
To Dixie's land I'm bound to trabble. 

Look away I etc., 
Cho. Den 1 wish I was in Dixie, etc. 
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BEDOUIN LOVE SONG 

For Baritone Voices 

AUegretio modercUo assai 



Giro Pinsuti 
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1. From thedes-ert I come to thee . . On my 

2. From thy window . . look and see . . My . . 
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A - rab shod with fire, 
passion and my pain! 




And 
I 



the 
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/ risoluto 
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winds 
lie on 



are left be - hind 
the sands be - low 



In the speed of my 
And I faint in thy 



de - sire, 
dis-dain. 



BEDOUIN LOVE SONQ 
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Un - der thy win - dow I stand, 

Let the night winds touch thy brow 



• • 



And the mid 
With the breath 



night hears my 
of my bum-ing 
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animando e ores. 
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cry, 
sigh, 



I love thee ! 
And ix\elt thee 
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I love but thee! With a love 
to hear the vow Of a love 



that shall not 
that shall not 




fe 



moUo rail. 
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die ! . . With a love 
die ! . . Of a love 
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that shall not die ! 
that shall not die ! 





affrett. 



Meno mo890 con etpress 
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Till the sun 
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grows cold, 







staec. 
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BEDOUIN LOVE SONQ 
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And the stars 
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are 



old. 



And theleayes of the 

5^ 
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icz. 
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the sun grows cold. 
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And the stars are old. 



And the leaves of the 





sempre cres. 
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cs a tempo 



Jadg - ment 



Book . . . un - fol 



-n-^ 



i 



- f oiarT 




P !(*• 



^f\ 



a tempo 
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/f co/ canto 
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BEDOUIN LOVE SONQ 
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ALL THROUGH THE NIQHT 



Sleep, my love, and peace at-tendtbee, Alt through the Dight ! Guard - ian an-gels 

2. Though I roam, a min -strel lone-lf , All through the night ! My true harp shall 

Hark! a sol - emn bell is ring-ing Clear, through the night! Thou, my love, art 




God will lend thee. All throngh the night '. 
ptaiae thee on - ly. All through the night! 
heav'n-vrard wing-ing,Home, through the night ! 



Soft thedrow-sy hours are creep- 
Love's youngdream. a- las ! is o - ' 
Earth -ly dust from otl theeshak- 




Hill and vale in si um-ber steeping, Love a- lone his watch is keeping, All through the night. 
Yet my stnuns of love shall hover Near the presence of mytov-er. All through the night. 
Soul im-mor-tal thou shalt waken. With thy last dim journey tak-en. Home .through the night. 
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ANVIL CHORUS 

FROM "IL TROVATORE" 



GinsEPPE Vekdi 
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coun - try thy bless - ing pour ; 
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Guide us and guard us from strife in the 
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fu - ture, Let Peace dwell a - mong us for ev - er - more ! 
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Proud - ly our ban - ner now gleams with golden lus - ter ! Bright - er each 
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star., shines in the glo- nous clus -ter! Hail! Hail! Hail! ban -ner of the 




free ! And Peace and Un - ion, and Peace and Un - ion, throughout our hap - py land ! 
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SCOTLAND'S BURNING 



A ROUND 
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Scot - land^s bum - ing ! 
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Scot - land^s 
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burn - ing! Look out! Look out! 
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Fire ! fire ! fire ! fire ! Pour on wa - ter ! Pour on wa - ter ! 
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FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON 



Robert Burns 



J. £. Spilman 




1. Plow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, a - mane thy green braes; Flow gen - tly, Til 

2. How loft - y, sweet Af -ton, thy neigh -bor- ing hills, Far marked with the 
8. Thy crys - tal stream.Af - ton, how love - ly it glides, And winds by the 
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sing thee a song in thy praise; My Ma - rfs a - sleep by the 
cours - es of clear wind - ing rills ; There dai - ly I wan - der, as 
cot where my Ma - ry re - sides ! How wan - ton thy wa - ters her 
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mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen -tly, sweet Af - ton, dis - turb not her dream, 
mom ris - es high. My flocks and my Ma - ry^s sweet* cot in my eye. 
snow- y feet lave. As gath- 'ring sweet flow- 'rets, she stems thy clear wave! 
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Thou stock-dove, whose ech - o re - sounds thro' the glen, Ye wild whist -ling 
How pleas - ant thy banks and green val - leys be - low, Where wild iu the 
Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, a - mang thy green braes. Flow gen - tly, sweet 
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black -birds in 

wood -lands the 

riv - er, the 



yon thorn- y den. Thou green -crest - ed lap -wing, thy 
prim - ros - es blow ! There oft, as mild eve - ning creeps 
theme of my lays. My Ma - rv's a - sleep by thy 
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FLOW GENTLY, SWBBT APTON 
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scream-iag for- bear, I charge you, dis - tarb not my slum - ber - ing fair, 
o - ver the lea. The sweet-scent - ed birk shades my Ma - ry and me. 
mur-mur-ing stream, Flow gen - tly, sweet Af - ton, dis- turb not her dream. 
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THE QUILTING PARTY 
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1. In the sky 

2. On my arm 

3. On my lips 

4. In my life 

P=TP= 



the l)right stars glit - tered. On the bank the pale moon shone ; 

a soft liand rest - ed, Rest - ed light as o - cean foam : 

a Wilis - per trem - bled, Trem-bled till it dared to come ; 

new hopes were dawn - ing. And those hopes have lived and grown ; 
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And ^twas from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt- ing par - ty, 

And ^twas from Aunt Di - nah's quilt -ing par - ty, 

And ^twas from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt - ing 2)ar - ty, 

And ^twtus from Aunt Di - nah^s quilt - ing par - ty, 

cres. -m- -m- -m- 
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I was see - ing N el - lie home. 

I was see - inor Nel-lie home. 

I was see - ing Nel-lie home. 

I was see - ing Nel - lie home. 
\dim. ^ 
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I was see - ing Nel - lie 



home. 
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I was see - ing Nel - lie home ; 
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And ^twas from Aunt Di - nah's quilt-ing par - ty I was see. - ing Nel - lie home. 
cres. .^ ^m. ^m. .^ d%m,e rit. \ N 
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BELIEVE ME, IF ALL THOSE ENDEARING 

YOUNG CHARMS 

Thomas Moore 
Andante 



Davenant 
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1. Be-lieve me, if all those eii-dear-ingyoungcharms,WhichIgazeon so fond- ly to - 

2. It is not while beau-ty and youth are thine own. And thy cheeks un-pro-faned by a 

rfc 
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day» Were to change by to - mor - row, and fleet in my arms, Like 

tear, That the fer - vor and faith of a soul can be known, To which 
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fair - y gifts fad - ing a - way, 
time will but make thee more dear ; 



Thou wouldst still be a - dored, as this 
No, the heart that has tru . ly lov'd 
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mo-ment thou art. Let thy love- li - ness fade as it will, 
nev - er for - gets. But as tru - ly loves on to the close. 



And a - 

As the 
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round the dear ru - in each wish of my heart Would entwine it - self ver - dant-ly still, 
sun-flow- er turns on her god, when he sets, The same look which she turned when he rose. 
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Lady John Scott 
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ANNIE LAURIE 
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1. Max- wel - ton^s braes are bon-nie, Where ear - ly fa's the dew. And ^twas there that An-nie 

2. Her brow is like the snaw-drift, Her throat is like the swan, Her face, it is the 
S. Like dew on th' gow - an ly - ing, Is th' fa' o' her fair - y feet,And like winds in sum-mer 
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Lau - rie Gave me her prom - ise true ; Gave me her prom - ise true. Which 
fair - est That e'er the sun shone on; That e^er the sun shone on, And 

sigh - ing, Her voice is low and sweet ; Her voice is low and sweet. And she^s 
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ne'er for-got will be, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau -rie I'd lay me down and dee. 

dark blue is her e'e; And for bon-nie An-nie Lau -rie I'd lay me down and dee. 

a' the world to me, And for bon-nie An-nie Lau - rie I'd lay me down and dee. 
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HAIL, COLUMBIA 



AUegro 
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1. Hail,Co-lum- bia, hap - py land! Hail, ye he - roes! heav'n-bom band ! Who 

2. Im - mor-tal pa - triots! rise once more, De - fend your rights, de - fend your shore; Let 

3. Sound, sound the trump of fame ! Let Wash - ing-ton^s great name Ring 

4. Be - hold the Chief who now com-mands,Once more to serve his eoun - try stands, The 
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fought and 
no rude 
thro^ the 
rock on 



bled in 
foe with 
world with 
which the 



Free - dom^s cause. Who fought and bled in Free - dom^s cause, And 

im - pious hand. Let no rude foe with im - pious hand, In - 

loud ap - plause,Ring thro^ the world with lou(\ ap - plause ; Let 

storm will beat. The rock on which the storm will beat; But 





when the storm of war was gone, £n - joyed the peace your val - or won. Let 

vade the shrine where sa - cred lies. Of toil and blood the well-earned prize.While 

ev - 'ry clime to free-dom dear Lis - ten 

armed in vir - tue, firm and true. His hopes are 



with a joy - ful ear. With 
fixed on heav'n and you. When 
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in - de-pen-dence be our 
off - ^ring peace, sin - cere and 
e - qual skill, with God - like 
hope was sink - ing in dis 



boast, £y - er mind -ful what it cost; 
just. In heav'n we place a man - ly trust. That 
pow'r. He gov - erns in the fear - ful hour Of 
- may, When gloom obscured Co - lum - bia's day, His 





HAIU COLUMBIA 

Chobus 
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I 

£v - er grate - ful for the prize, . Let its al - tar reach the skies. Firm, u - nit - ed, 
Truth and Jus - tice will pre - vail, And ev - ^ry scheme of bond-age fail. 

hor-ridwar; or guides with ease The hap-pier times of lion - est peace, 
stead -y mind, from chang-es free, Re-solved on death or lib - er - ty. 
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let us be,Rallying round our lib-er -ty ; As a oand of brothers joined,Peace and safety we shall find. 
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Allegro 



^ 



QOOD-NIGHT, LADIES 







1. Good - night, la - dies! 

2. Fare - well, la - dies ! 

3. Sweet dreams, la - dies ! 



Good - night, la - dies ! 

Fare - well, la - dies ! 

Sweet dreams, la - dies ! 
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Good - night, la - dies ! 

Fare - well, la - dies! 

Sweet dreams, la - dies ! 
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We're going to leave you now. Mer - ri - ly we roll a - long. Roll a - long,roll a - long. 
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we roll a - long. 
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O - ver the dark blue 
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AUSTRIAN NATIONAL HYMN 
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A. J. FOXWELL 

Maestoso 



Francis Joseph Haydh 
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1. Land of great - ness ! Home of glo - ry ! Might - y birth-place of the free! 

2. No - ble deeds of old in - spir - ing, Ev - 'ry heart with loft - y aim, 

3. Homes by safe de - fence sur - round - ed, Rights which make our free- dom sure, 
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Famed a - like in song and sto - ry! All thy sons shall hon - or thee. 
Now our em - u - la - tion fir - ing. Lead us on to great - er fame. 
Laws on e - qual jus - tice found - ed, These will loy - al - ty se - cure. 
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North and South are firm - ly band-ed, East and West as one u - nite; 
So shall love and truth un - shak - en, Stur - dy cour - age, hon - est worth. 
While with love and zeal un - ceas - ing. We are join - ing heart and hand. 




All by hon - or well com-mand-ed, Strong in striv - ing for the right. 
Might - y ech - oes still a - wak - en, To the far - thest bounds of earth. 
Shine, in bright - ness yet in - creas - ing, Shine, O dear - est Fa - ther - land, 
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All by hon - or well com-mand - ed. Strong in striv - ing for the right. 

Might - y ech - oes still a - wak - en, To the far - thest bounds of earth. 

Shine, in bright-ness yet in - creas - ing. Shine, O dear - est Fa - ther - land. 
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BRIDAL CHORUS, FROM LOHENGRIN 
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Faith - ful and true, we lead je forth Where love triumph - ant shall crown ye with joy*! 
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Star of re-no wn, flowY of the earth, Blest be ye both far from all life's an-noy. 
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Cham-pion vie - to - nous, go thou be-fore ! Maid bright and glo-rious, go thou be - fore ! 
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Mirth's noi - sy rev - el ye've for - aak - en. Ten - der de - lights for you now a - 









wak-en! Fragrant a -bode en -shrine ye in bliss,Splen-dor and state in joy ye dis -miss. 




both far from all . . life's an - noy, 
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From all life's an - noyj^ 
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THE HEART BOW'D DOWN 



AndanU 



FROM -THE BOHEMIAN GIRL" 
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1. The heart bow'd down by weight of woe, 

2. The mind will, in its worst de-spair, 



to weak - est hopes will 
still pon - der o'er the 
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cling, 
past, 



To thought and im - pulse while the}- flow, 

On mo - ments of de - liofht that were 



that 
too 
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can no com 
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fort bring. That can, that can no . com - - fort 

to last. That were too beau- ti - ful, too beau - ti - ful to 
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THE HEART BOW'D DOWN 
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way thrown ; 
them flown; 
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but mem - 'ry 
for mem - Yy 
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on - ly friend 
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grief can 



call 
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own. 



That 
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JINGLE, BELLS 
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Allegro 
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1. Dash-ing thro^ the snow, 

2. A day or two a - go 

3. Now the ground is white; 



^ 



e 



In a one - horse o - pen sleigh ; 
I . . . thought rd take a ride, 
Go it while you're young ; 



And 
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O'er the felds we go, Laugh-ing all the way ; Bells on bob-tail ring, 

soon Miss Fan-nie Bright Was seat - ed by my side ; The horse was lean and lank, Mis 

Take the girls to-night, And sing this sleighing song. Just get a bob-taiPd bay, Two 
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Mak-ing spir - its bright. What fun it is to ride and sing A sleigh-ing song to - night ! 
f or-tune seemM his lot; He got in - to a drift- ed bank, And we, we got up - sot. 
for - ty for his speed ; Then hitch him to an o-pen sleigh, And crack! you'll take the lead. 



i 



i: 



t 



t 



m 



^ 



^a? 



^ (• 




r — r 

Chorus 



^^^ 



t 



i 



^^^ 



r 



tj. VyHORUS ^ k. k. k. 




Jin - gle, bells ! jin - gle, bells ! Jin - gle all the way ! Oh ! what fun it is to ride 
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In a one-horse o - pen sleigh ! Jin • gle, bells ! jin - gle, bells ! Jin - gle all 

:t=t 



m 



?= 



the way! 
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Oh ! what fun 
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it is to ride In a one - horse b - pen sleigh ! 
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ISLE OF BEAUTY 
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1. Shades of eve-ning, close not o^er us, Leave our lone - ly bark a -while! Mom, a -las! will 

2. 'Tis the hour when hap - py fac - es Smile a -round the ta - per^s light ; Who will fill our 

3. When the waves are round me breaking, As I pace the deck a- lone, And my eye in 
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not te-store us Yon - der dim and dis - tant isle. Still my fan - cy can dis-cov - er 

va - cant plac-es? Who will sing our songs to - night ? Thro' the mist that floats a - bove us, 

vain is seek-ing Some green spot to rest up - on ; What would I not give to wan-der 
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Sunny spots where friends may dwell ; Darker shadows round us hover, Isle of beauty, fare thee well ! 
Faintly sounds the vesper bell, Like a voice from those that love us, Breathing fondly, **Fare thee well!^' 
Where my old companions dwell! Absence makes the heart grow fonder,Isle of beauty, fare thee well ! 
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Meta Orred 
Andante 



IN THE GLOAMING 

Annie Fortescue Harrison 
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1. In 

2. In 



the gloam - iug, 
the gloam - ing. 
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dar 



- ling, 

- ling. 
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when the lights are dim 
think not bit - ter - ly 



and low .; 
of me! 
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fall - ing, soft - ly come, and soft 

si - lence, left you lone - ly, set 
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you 



go; 

free; 
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When 
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my heart was crushed with long - ing, what 
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un - known woe, 
nev - er be. 



Will 
It 



you think of me, and love me, 

was best to leave you thus, dear. 
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as you did once long a - go? 

best for you and best for (Omit.) 



me; 



It 



was 
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best to leave you thus; . 
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Best for you and 



34 



LAST NIGHT, WHEN ALL WAS STILL 



Halpdan Kjerclf 



fD Andante 
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1. Last night the night - in - gale woke me! Last night when all was still I 

2. I think of you in the day - time, I dream of you by night, 

3. Oh, think not I can for -get you; I could not, tho' I would; 
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sang in the gold -en moon-light. From out . . 

wake and would you were here, love, And tears are 

see you in all a - round me, The stream, . 
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the wood-land hill. I 
blind - ing my sight. I 
the night,the wood. The 
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o - pened my win - dow 
hear a low breath in 
flow - ers that slum-ber 



so gen - tly, I looked on the dream - ing dew, 
the lime tree. The wind is . . float - ing through; 
so gen - tly. The stars a - bove the blue ; 
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And oh ! the bird, my dar - ling. Was sing - ing, sing - ing of 
And oh! the night, my dar -ling. Is sigh -ing, sigh- ing for 




you, of you! 
you, for you ! 



Oh! heaven it - self, my dar -ling, Is pray- ing, pray -ing for you, for yon! 
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Mrs. Norton 
Lento 



Spanish 
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1. Soft o'er 

2. When in 
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the foun - tain, 
thy dream - ing, 
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Lin - goring falls the south - em moon ; 
Moons like these shall shine a - gain, 
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Far o'er the moun-tain, Breaks the day too soon! 
And day - light beam - ing. Prove thy dreams are vain. 



In thy dark eyes' 
Wilt thou not, re - 
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splen - dor, Where the warm light loves to dwell, Wea-ry looks yet ten - der, 
lent - ing, For thine ab - sent lov - er sigh? In thy heart con -sent - ing 
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Speak their fond fare - well! 
To a prayer gone by ? 
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Ni - ta, 
Ni - ta 



Jua - ni - ta! 
Jua - ni - ta 



Ask thy soul if 
Let me lin - ger 
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we should part ! Ni - ta, Jua - ni - ta ! Lean thou on my heart ! 
by thy side ! Ni - ta, Jua - ni - ta ! Be my own fair bride ! 
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THE WATCH ON THE RHINE 



Max Schneckenbbrger 
Allegro maestoso 



GERMAN NATIONAL SONG 



WiLHELM 
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1. A peal like thun - der calls the brave, With clash of sword and sound of wave, 

2. A hun - dred thou - sand hearts beat high, The an - swer flames from ev - 'ry eye; 

3. So long as blood shall warm our veins, While for the sword one hand re -mains, 

4. The oath re-sounds, the wave rolls by, The ban - ners wave, ad-vanced on high ; 
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The Rhine, the Rhine,the Ger - man Rhine ! Who now will guard the riv - er^s line P 

The Ger - man youth de - vot - ed stand To shield the ho - ly bor - der - land. 

One arm to bear a gun, no more Shall foot of foe - man tread thy shore ! 

The Rhine, the Rhine,the Ger - man Rhine \ We all will guard the riv - er's line ! 
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Dear Fa-ther-land, no fear bethine,DearFa-ther-land, no fear be thine, Firm stands the 
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guard a - long, a - long 
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the Rhine, Firm stands the guard a - long the Ger - man Rhine ! 
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ROW, ROW, ROW YOUR BOAT 

A ROUND 
2 




Row, 



row, row your boat 
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Gen - tly down 

4 



the stream ; 






Mer - ri - ly, mer - ri - ly, mer - ri - ly, mer - ri - ly. Life is but a dream. 
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BONNIE BLUE FLAG 

CONFEDERATE WAR SONG 



H. McCarthy 




ModercUo 
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1. We are a band of. . broth -ers, aud iia - live to the soil, Fight -ing for the 

2. First, gal - laiit South Car - o - li - na so no - bly made the stand, Then came Al - a - 

3. And here's to brave Vir - gin - ia! the old Do-min-ion State That with the young Con- 

4. Then here's to our Con - fed-'ra-cy, for strong we are and brave; Like pa - tri - ots of 
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prop-er- ty we gained by hon - est toil; And when our rights were threatened, the 

ba - ma, who took her by the hand ; Next quick - ly Mis - sis - sip - pi, Geor 

fed-'ra-cy at length has linked her fate; Im - pelled by her ex - am - pie, now 

old, we'll light our her - i - tage to save; And rath . er than sub - mit to shame, to 
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cry . rose near and far, . . Hur - rah ! . . for the Bon - nie Blue Flag that 

gia and Flor - i - da, . . All raised on high the Bon - nie Blue Flag that 

oth - er states pre - pare . To hoist on high the Bon - nie Blue Flag that 

die we would pre - fer, . . So cheer . . for the Bon - nie Blue Flag that 



m 



t — t 



I: 



^* t-=^i 






^=t=^ 



I- 



* 



^m 






bears • a sin - gle 



star. 
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Hur - rah! 



hur - rah! 



for South - ern rishts hiu* - 
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LOVE'S OLD SWEET SONG 



Moderalo 



J. L. Malloy 
Arr. by W. A. W. 
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1. Once in the dear dead days be-yond re-call. When on the world the mists be-gan to fall, 

2. Ev - en to-day we hear lovers song of yore,Deep in oar hearts it dwells for-ev - er-more, 

P. _ j_ 
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Out of the dreams that rose in hap-py throngs Low to our hearts love sang an old sweet song ; 

Foot-steps may fal - ter,wea - ry grow the way, Still we can hear it at the close of day. 

cres. mf 
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And in the dusk when fell the twi-light gleam, Soft-ly it wove it -self in - to ourdreanu 



And in the dusk when fell the twi-light gleam, Soft-ly it wove it -self in - to ourdreanu 
So to the end when lifers dim shadows fall,Love will be found the sweetest song of all. 




Humming 






Just a song at twi-light, when the lights are low, 
( Melody in teno7' ) 
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And the flick-'ring shad - ows 
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soft - ly come and go. 
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Tho'* the heart be wea - 



J. .^^ Jnb 



ry, sad the day and long. 
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LOVE'S OLD SWEET SONQ 
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Still to as at twi - light comes love's old song, Comes love's old sweet 
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song. 
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THE LORELEY 



Heinrich Heine 



Franz Silcher 
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1. I know not whence it com - eth That I . . . am oft - en sad, 

2. On yon - der height there sit - teth A maid - en wondrous fair, 

3. In ti - ny skiff the boat - man Is seized with a wild, wild woe. 
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A sto - ry of days de - part - ed Will ne'er from my mem - o - ry fade. 
Her gold - en jew- els spar- kle. She combs her gold - en hair; 
He gaz - eth on high mi- ceas - ing ; He heeds not the cliffs be - low. 
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The air . . grows cool in the twi - light, And calm the Rhine flows on ; . 
With comb of gold she combs it And sings, so plain - tive - ly, . 
I fear me the boat and the boat - man Will both 'neaththewa - ters drown. 




The moun - tain brow is gleam - ing In light of set - ting sun. 
A strain of wondrous beau - ty, A po - tent mel - o - dy. 
And this with her wondrous sing - ing, The Lor - e - ley hath done. 
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LOCH LOMOND 



Scotch 



Andante 



1. Rv 
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>y yon 

2. 'Twas then 

3. The wee 



bon - nie banks, And by 
that we part - ed In 
bird - ies 



yon bon -. nie braes, Where the 
yon shad - y glen On the 

in 



sing And the wild flow - ers spring, And 
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sun shines bright on Loch Lo - 

steep, steep side of Ben Lo - 

sun -shine the wa - ters are sleep 



mond, Where me 
mond. Where in 
ing, But the broken 



and my true love were 

pur - pie hue . . the 

heart it kens . nae 
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ev - er wont to gae On the bon -nie, bon -nie banks 
High- land hills we view, And the moon com -ing • out 
sec - ond spring a - gain Tho' the wae - ful may cease 



of Loch Lo - mond. 
in the gloam - ing. 
frae their greet - ing.* 
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Oh!ye'll take the high road and Til take the low road, And I'll be in Scot -land a - 
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Greeting, an old Scotch word meaning weeping. 
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fore 
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But me and my true love will nev - er meet a - gain 
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Robert Burns 
Andantino 



COMIN' THRG' THE RYE 



>c/ 




Scotch 
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1. II a bod-y meet a bod - y, Com -in' thro' the rye, If a bod-y 

2. If a bod-y meet a bod- y, Com -in' frae the town, If a bod-y 

3. Amang the train there is a swain I dear- ly love my - seP ; But what's his name,or 
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kiss a bod - y, Need a bod - j cry ? 
greet a bod - y, Need a bod - y frown ? 
whereas his hame,I din - na choose to tell. 
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Ev - 'ry las-sie has her lad -die. 
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Nane, they say, ha'e I; Yet a' the lads they smile on me, When com-in' thro' the rye. 
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MARSEILLAISE HYMN 

FRENCH NATIONAL SONG 




Oansptrito 



RouGET OE Lisle 

A 






^ 1/ ^ 

1. Ye sons of France, a - wake to glo - ry ! Hark, hark ! what myriads bid you rise! 

2. With lux - u - ry and pride sur - round - ed. The vile, in - sa . tiate des - pots dare, 

3. Oh, Lib-er-ty! can man re - sign thee, Once hav - ing felt thy gen-*rous flame ? 
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Your chil-dren, wives, and grand-sires hoar-y: Be-hold their tears, and hear their cries. 
Their thirst for gold and powV un - bound-ed, To mete and vend the light and air. 
Can dun-geons, bolts and bars con- fine thee? Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame? 



^fa^#44 




f T r r f ^ rr 



9- 




r ^ j^ j!^ 



iJ 



^^^ 



t 



i 



i 



I ^ 1/ 

Be-hold their tears and hear their cries ! Shall hate-ful ty -rants, mis - chief breed-ing. 
To mete and vend the light and air. Like beasts of bur -den would they load us. 
Or whips thy no - ble spir - it tame ? Too long the world has wept be - wail - ing 

n 
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With hireling hosts, a ruf - fian band. 
Like gods would bid their slaves a - dore; 
That falsehood's dag - ger ty - rants wield ; 



land. 
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Af - fright and des - o - late the 
But man is man,andwho is more? 
But free - dom is our sword and shield. 
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While peace and lib - er - ty lie bleeding? To arms, 
Then shall they Ion - ger lash and goad us ? To arms. 
And all their arts are un - a - vail-ing : To arms. 
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to arms,ye brave ! Th' a- 
to arms, ye brave ! Th' a- 
to arms,ye brave ! Th* a- 




P^fil^ 



MARSEILLAISE HYMN 



veng - ing sword unsheathe! March on, March on, all hearts resolved On vie - to-iy or death ! 




MARYLAND! MY MARYLAND! 



THE HEMLOCK TREE 



Andante can moto 




the dusl, 
dal toll, 
thy cheek, 
4. I hear the dis - tant thun - der hum. 



1. Thou wilt not cow - er in 

2. Thou wilt not yield the Van 

3. I see no blush up - on 



Ma - r}' - land ! my Ma - ly - land ! 

Ma - ry-Iand! my Ma - ry-land! 

Ma - ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! 

Ma - ry-land! my Ma - ry-land! 
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Thy beam - ing sword shall nev 

Thou wilt not crook to his 

Tho' thou wast ev - er brave 

The Old Line bu < gle, fife 



• er rust. Ma 

con - trol. Ma 

- ly meek. Ma 

and drum. Ma 
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ry-land! my Ma - ry 

ry - land ! my Ma - ry 

ry - land ! my Ma - ry 

ry - land ! my Ma - ry 



land ! 
land! 
land ! 
land! 
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Re - mem - ber Car - roll's 
Bet - ter the fire up 
For life and death, for 
Come! to thine own he 



sa - cred trust, 
on thee roll, 
woe and weal, 
ro - ic throng. 
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Re - mem 
Bet - ter 
Thy peer 
That stalks 
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the shot, 
less chiv 
with Lib 



ard's 
the 
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war-like thru8t,And all thy slumb'rers with the just, 
blade,the bowl, Than cm - ci - fix - ion of the soul, 
ry re- veal. And gird thy beau-teous limbs with steel, 
ty a - long, And ring thy dauntless slo - gan song. 



Ma - ry-land 
Ma - ry-land 
Ma - ry-land 
Ma - ry-land 
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my Ma - ry-land. 

my Ma - ry-land. 

my Ma - ry-land. 

my Ma - ry-land. 
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THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 



Francis Scott Key 
Maestoso 
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Samuel Arnold 
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1. Oh! say, can you see, by the dawn's ear - ly light, What so proud -ly we 

2. On the shore, dim - ly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haugh-ty 

3. And where is that band who so vaunt -ing- ly swore That the hav - oc of 



4. Oh! thus be 



it 



ev - er when free - men shall stand Be 



tween their loved 
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hailed at the twi - light's last gleam-lng; Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro' the 

host in dread si - lenee re - pos - es. What is that which the breeze o'er the 

war and the bat - tie's com - f u - sion, A . . home and a coun - try should 

homes and the war^s des - o - la - tion ; Blest with vie - fry and peace, may the 
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per - 11 - ous fight, — O'er the ram - parts we watch'd — were so gal - lant - ly 



tow - er - 
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steep. As it fit - ful - ly blows, half con - eeals, half dis - 



leave us no more ? Their blood has washed out their foul foot - steps' pol 
heav'n - res - cued land Praise the pow'r that hath made and pre - served us a 



9^ 



t 



f 



£ 



t 



i 



^^=s^ 



-S M p. 



F 



:t 



^ 



^ 



i 



rT^ 



n. 



.^=4 



i 



-Gc 



h^ 



~TS^' 



1 



at 



5 



stream -ing ? And the rock - ets' red 

clos - es P Now it catch - es the 

lu - tion; No ref - uge could 

na - tion ; Then , con - quer we 



glare, the bombs burst - ing in air. Gave 

gleam of the mom-ing's first beam. In full 

save the . . hire - ling and slave From the 

must, when our cause it is just. And 



THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER 



cres. 




proof thro' the night that our flag was still there ; Oh ] . say, does that star-span-gled 

glo - ry re- fleet- ed, now shines in the stream; Tis the star-span-gled banrner. Oh! 

ter - ror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star-span-gled ban-ner in 

this be our mot - to,* 'In God is our trust/' And the star-span-gled ban-ner in 

cres. -- I 
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ban - ner still 
long may it 
tri - umph doth 
tri - umph shall 
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wave O'er the land 

wave O'er the land 

wave O'er the land 

wave O'er the land 
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free and the home 

free and the home 

free and the home 

free and the home 
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of the brave ? 

of the brave! 

of the brave, 

of the brave. 
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STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT 



Henry W. Longfellow 
AnckinU 
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1. Stars of 

2. Moon of 

3. Dreams of 



the sum-mer night, Far 
the sum - mer night, Far 
the sum-mer night, Tell 



m yon aj - 
down yon west - 
her, her lov - 



ure deeps. Hide, hide your 
em steeps, Sink, sink in 
er keeps Watch while, in 
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gold - en light,She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps ; She sleeps. She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. 

sil - ver light,She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps ; She sleeps. She sleeps,my la - dy sleeps. 

slum - bers light,She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps; She sleeps. She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps. 
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THE OLD OAKEN BUCKET 



Samuel Woodwobth 
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1. How dear to this heart are the scenes of my child-hood, When fond rec - ol - lee - tion pre - 

2. That moss-covered buck - et I hailed as a treas-ure. For of - ten at noon, when re - 

3. How sweet from the green, moss-y brim to re - ceive it, As, poised on the curb, it in - 
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sents them to view ! The or -chard, the mead-ow, the deep tan-gled wild wood, and ev - 'ry loved 
turned Irom the field, I found it the source of an ex-qui-site pleas-ure,The pur - est and 
clined to my lips ! Not a full blushing gob - let could tempt me to leave it, Tho^ filled with the 




spot which my in - ian-cy knew. The wide-spreading pond,and the mill that stood by it, The 
sweetest that na-ture can yield. How ar-dent I seized it, with hands that were glowing. And 
nec-tar that Ju - pi- ter sips. And now, far re-movedfrom the loved hab - i - ta - tion,The 
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bridge and the rock where the cat-a-ract fell. The cot of my fa-ther, the dai-ry house 

quick to the white peb-bled bot-tom it fell, Then soon, with the em-blem of truth o - ver - 

tear of re - gret will in - tru-sive - ly swell, As fan-cy re - verts to my father's plan- 
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nigh it. And e'en the rude buck - et that hung in the well. 

flow - ing, And drip-ping with cool - ness, it rose from the well. 

ta - tion, And sighs for the buck - et that hung in the well. 
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buck-et, the i > ron-bouDdbucket,The moss - oov-er'd buck-et that hung in the well. 
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OLD BLACK JOE 



Stephen C. Foster 
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1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay; Gone are my friends 

2. Why do I weep when my heart should feel no pain? Why do I sigh 

3. Where are the hearts once so hap - py and so free? Thechil-dren so dear, 
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from the cot - ton-fields a -way; Gone from the earth to a bet - ter land, I know, 
that my friends come not a - gain,Griev - ing for forms now de - part - ed long a - go? 
that I held up - on my knee ? Gone to the shore where my soul has long'd to go, 




-t 



H^ 



^ 



f^— f-^ 



^m 



i=E=! 



« 



! ! ! !-^ 



^^-HHhH-^ 




Chorus 



t 



\i' \ i-i'^i'i-i ^ 



I hear their gen - tie voic - es call-ing, "Old Black Joe." I'm com-ing, I'm com-ing, 









For my head is bend-inglow; I hear those gentle yoic-es call-ing, "Old Black Joe!'* 
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NANCY LEE 
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Allegro ^. ^ 
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Nan - cy Lee I trow, .... Yeo 

we comeback I know, .... Yeo 

health be -fore we go, Yeo 



ho! . . yeo ho! 
ho! . . yeo ho! 
ho! . . yeo ho! 
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See there she stands ani waves her hand up - on . . the quay. An* 

But true an* bright from mom till night my home . will be. An* 

A long, long life to my sweet wife and mates . at sea. An* 




ev - 'ry day when I*ni a - way she'll watch for 
all so neat an' snug an* sweet for Jack . . at 
keep my bones from Da - vy Jones wher-e*er . . we 



me, 
sea, 
be, 

t 



An* whis - per low, when 
An* Nan - cy*s face to 
An* may you meet a 




tem-pests blow, for Jack . . at sea : Yeo ho ! . . lad ! ho ! . . yeo ho ! 
bless the place, an* wel - come me ; Yeo ho ! . . lads ! ho ! . . yeo ho ! 
mate as sweet as Nan - cy Lee ; Yeo ho ! . . lads ! ho ! . . yeo ho ! 
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The sail 



or*s wife, the sail - or*s star . . sliall \ye, Yeo 
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star. . . shall be. The sail - or^s wife his star shall be. 




ROBIN ADAIR 



Caroline Keppel 
Conmoto 
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- ( What's this dull town to me? Rob-in's not near; ) -.-, i n u a - u 

( What was't I wished to see. What wished to hear P ^ ^ ^ 

2 ( What made th'as-sem - bly shine ? Rob -in A - dair; I what, when the play was o'er, 
f What made the ball so fine ? Rob - in was there ; S 

^^'' i Yet him I loved so well, 
ir; ) 



But now thou'rt far from me, Rob - in A - dair ; 
And now thou'rt cold to me, Rob - in A - dair 
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That made this town a heav'n on earth? Oh ! they're all fled with thee, Rob - in A - dair. 

What made my heart so sore ? Oh ! it . . was part - ing with Rob - in A - dair. 

Still in . . my heart shall dwell. Oh ! I . . can ne'er for -get Rob -in A - dair. 
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1. Rocked in the era -die of the deep, I lay me down in peace to sleep; Se - 

2. Such be the trust that still were mine, Tho'storm-y winds sweep o^er the brine, Or 
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cure I rest up -on the wave. For thou, O I^rd, hastpowY to save. I 
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tho' the tem-pest^s fier-y breath Rouse me from sleep to wreck and death ; In 
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know thou wilt not slight my call, For thou dost mark the spar-row^s fall; And 
o - cean cave, still safe with thee. The germ of im - mor - tal - i - ty. And 
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calm and peace - f ul is my sleep, . . Rocked in the cra-dle of the deep ; And 
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calm and peace - ful is my sleep. Rocked in the era - die of the deep. 
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SOLDIER'S FAREWELL 
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1. How can I bear to leave thee. One part . ing kiss I give thee; And 

2. Ne'er more may I be - hold thee, Or to this heart en - fold thee ; With 

3. I think of thee with long - ing. Think thou, when tears are throng-ing. That 
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then what-e'er be - falls me, 
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go where hon - or calls me. Fare - well, fare - 
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spear and pen - non glanc- ing, 1 see the foe ad - vane - ing. Fare - well, fcre - 
with my last faint sigh - ing, I'll whis - per soft when dy - ing. Fare - well, fare - 
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well, my own true love, Fare -well, fare -well, ray own true love. 
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DRINK TO ME ONLY WITH THINE EYES 

Old English 
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Ben Jonsun 
Moderato 
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1. Drink to me on - ly with thine eyes. And I will pledge with mine ; Or leave a kiss but 

2. I sent thee late a ros - y wreath.Not so much hon-'ring thee. As giv • ing it a 
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in the cap, And PU not ask for wine ; The thirst that from the soul doth rise. Doth 
hope that there It could not with- ered be; But thou there-on didst on - ly breathe. And 
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m 



; 



P 



^ 



m 



DRINK TO ME ONLY WITH THINE EYES 
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ask a drink di - vine. But might I of Jove's nee - tar sip, £ would not change lor thine, 
senrstitback to me. Since when it grows,and smells,! swear ,Not of it - self , but thee. 
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HOME, SWEET HOME 



JoHX HowAKP Payne 
Andante 



Sir Henry Bishop 
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1. 'Mid pleas-ures and pal - a - oes though we may roam. Be it ev - er so 

2. I gaze on tlie moon as I tread the drear wild. And feel that my 

3. An ex - ile from home, splendor daz - zles in vain; Oh, . give me my 
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lium - ble, there's no place like home ; A . charm from the skies seems to hal - low us 
moth - er now thinks of her child ; As she looks on that moon from our own cot - tage 
low - ly thatcheil cot - tage a - gain ; The . birds sing-ing gay - ly, that came at my 




there. Which, seek thro' the world, is ne'er met with else- where. Home, home, 

door. Thro' the wood-bine whose fragrance shall cheer me no more. Home, home, 

call; Give me them,and that peace of mind, dear - er than all. Home, home. 
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sweet, sweet home ! Be it* ev - er so hum - ble, there's no place like home. 
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A MERRY LIFE 

FUNICULI-FUNICULA 
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1. Some think 

2. Ah, me ! 



)D grazioso 
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the world is made lor fun and frol 
^tis strange that some should take to sigh 
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ing, 
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And so do I ! . 
And like it well ! 
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And so do I! . 
And like it well ! 



Some think 
. For me, . 



it well to 
I have not 
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To pine and sigh. 
So can - not tell ! 



To pine and 
So can - not 
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But I, . . 
With laugh . 



I love to spend my. time in 
and dance and song, the day soon 
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. Full soon is 
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. Some joy - ous 
. Full soon is 



song; 
gone; 
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Is far 
To call 
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their own ! . 
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Hark - en ! Hark - en ! 
Unison 
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Ma - sic sounds a - far ! . 
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Hark - en ! Hark - en ! Mu - sic sounds a - far! . . Hark - en ! Hark - en ! 
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Mu - sic sounds a-£ar ! Tra-la - la - la, tra-la - la - la, tra-la - la - la, tra-la - la - la ! 
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Mu - sic sounds a-far ! Tra-la - la - la, tra-la - la -la, tra-la - la - la, tra-la- la -la! 
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O, blow, ye 
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O, bring back my Bon - nie to 
I dreamt that my Bon - uie was 
And bring back my Bon - nie to 
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Chablbs Gouhod 
Arr. by W. A. W. 
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61o - Tj and love to the men of old. Their sons may cop - y their vir - tues bold. 
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Conr-age in heart and a sword in hand, Bothread-y to fight and read -y to die for 
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Who needs bid-ding to dare, by a trum - pet blown ? 
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Who lacks pi-ty to spare when the field is won? Who would fly from a foe. 
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as hard as ours be-neath a stran-ger sun. 
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Ma - ny a maid - en fair . . is wait - ing here to greet her tru - ant sol - dier 
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Glo - ry and love to the men of old. 
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SOLDIERS' CHORUS 
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All read - y to fight for Fa 




ther-land ! All read - y to fight, all read -j to 
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die . 



for Fa 



ther - land ! All read - y to fight, all read - y to 
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die, . . all read - y 
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to die . . 



tor 
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CRADLE SONQ 



AndatUino con mato 
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1. Sleep, my ba - by, sleep, 

2. Best, my dar- llng,rest. 



^^s 



W. Taubert 



O^er thee watch we keep« 
In thy down-y nest. 
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sleep^nyba - by, we keep. 
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Night hangs o - ver 
Now the dogs have 



rest, my dar -ling. 



down - y nest 
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field and hall, Soft - ly down the snow-flakes fall ; Romid and round they seem to wan - der 
ceased to bark. Beg - gars hide when all is dark; Lit - tie birds their yomig are tend -ing 
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ba-by, 



From the si - lent dark-ness yon-der,Cov^ring street and hill so deep, Sleep,my ba-by, sleep. 
When the light of day is end-ing ; Close thine eyes on mother^s breast,Rest, my darling,rest. 
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MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME, GOOD NIGHT 



Stephen C. Foster 



Stbphbk C. Fostbe 




1. The son shines bright in the old Ken-tuck-y home, ^Tissum-mer, the dark-ies are gay, 

2. They hunt no more for the pos - sum and the coon, On the mea-dow, the hill, and the shore* 

3. The head must bow and the back will have to bend, Wher - ev - er the dark - y may go ; 





The com -top*s ripe and the mea-dow*s in the bloom. While the birds make mu^ic all the day ; 
They sing no more by theglim-merof themoon,On the beach by the old . cab -in door; 
A few more days and the trou-ble all will end In the field where the su-gar canes grow ; 
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The young folks roll on the lit - tie cab - in floor, • All mer - ly, all hap - py and bright, 
The day goes by like a shad- ow o'er the heart. With sor-row where all was de- light; 
A few more days for to tote thewea-ry load, — No mat-ter, 'twill nev-er be light; 





By'n - by Hard Times comes a-knock-ing at the door, Then, my old Ken-tuck - y home, good-night. 

The time has come when the dark-ies have to part,Then, my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night. 

A few more days till we tot-ter on the road. Then, my old Ken-tuck-y home, good-night. 
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eep no more, my la - dy, O, weep no more to - day ; We will sing one song for the 
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MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME 

/9^ 1^. e dim. 




old Ken - tuck - y home, For the old Ken - tuck - y home far 
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MY HEART'S IN THE HIGHLANDS 



Robert Burns 
Vivaee 



J. M. COURTNKT 
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1. My hearths in the High-lands, my heart is not here; . My hearths in the 

2. Fare-well to the High-lands, fare-well to the North, The birth-place of 

3. Fare- well to the moun- tains, high -co v-ered with snow; Fare-well to the 
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High - lands a - chas - ing the deer ; 
val - or, thecoun-try of worth; 
straths and green val - leys be - low ; 



A - chas-ing the wild deer and fol-lVing the 
Wher-ev - er I wan - der, wher-ev - er I 
Fare-well to the for - ests and wild-hang-ing 
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roe, . My hearths in the High -lands wher-ev -er I go.. . 
rove, . The hills of the High -lands for-ev-er I love. . 
woods ; Fare-well to the tor - rents and loud-pouring floods. . 
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THE THREE CHAFERS* 
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1. There were three young and 

2. And soon they found a 

3. The pret - ty flow'r was 

4. The flow'r tho' love - ly 



gal - lant cha 

love - ly, love 

wide, so wide 

had, she had . 




fers, Who with a mer-ry 
ly flowY, As tempt-ing as a 
a - wake, And art - full - er than 
a heart As hoi - low as 



as a 
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Sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum 

PP .N > .^ N ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ h ^ 






:f=^ 



:i=^ 



^=i=i=<=^ 



hum hum hum hum hum, 
plum plum plum plum plum, 
some some some some some. 



In dew their nos - es 
They all at once were 
She called her aunt the 



drum drum drum drum drum. (Melody and wards sunfy by basses) She laughed . . .and said 
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sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum sum 




sum sum sum sum 



H \ i ^^^^ ^m drfji-ti- -h 



dip - P^Qg* 1^ <l6W their nos - es dip - pli^g* ^ tip - sy grew with 

bit - ten, They all at once were bit - ten, They all were deep - ly 

spi - der. She calPd her aunt the spi - der, And beggMshe would pro - 

we've caught ye. She laughed . . and said weVe caught ye, Fine cha - fers, and we've 
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smit 
vide 
taught 
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ping. That they could scarce - ly 
ten. As oth - ers have be - 

her A maze to hold like 

ye That love is all a 



hum; 
come; 
gum; 
hum; 



So tip - sy grew with 
They all were deep - ly 
And begg'd she would pro - 
Fine cha - fers, and we've 
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*Cliafer, a beetle or dor-bug. Proaouoce " Sum," Zoom. 



Sum sum sum sum sum -sum -sam 



THE THREE CHAFERS 




gip - ping. That they could scutie - ly ham. That they could scarce - ly hum. 

nnit - ten. As oth - ers have be • come. As oth - eis have be - come, 

vide her A maze to hold like gum, A maze to hold like g^m. 

taoght ye That love is all a ham. That love is all a hum. 
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THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND 



Mrs. JOKDAN 
Modtrato 



Scotch 




1. Oh, where! and 

2. Oh, where! and 
8. What clothes, in 
4. Sup - pose, and 



oh, where is 

oh, where does 

what clothes is 

sup - pose that 



your 
your 
your 
your 
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High - land 
High - land 
High - land 
High - land 



lad - die gone? 
lad - die dwell? 
lad - die clad? 
lad should die ? 
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And 
And 
And 
And 
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oh! 
oh! 
oh! 
oh! 



in 
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my 
my 
my 
my 



heart, how 
heart, that 
heart, that 
heart, that 
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wish him safe at 

love my lad - die 

love my High - land 
wish he may not 
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home ! 
well. 
lad. 
die. 
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OUT ON THE DEEP 



Samuel K. Cowan 
Allegro moderalo 



Frederic N. Lohr 
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1. Out . . on tlie deep, . . when the sun 

2. Out . . on the deep, . . when the sun 
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low, . . And the sea with splen - dor burns, 
dead, . . And the first sweet star doth gleam. 



With his 
Of a 




sea 
day . 



. that is 



spoil, 
dead. 
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from his eve - ning 
and a love that 
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OUT ON TH^ DEEP 





fish - er home - ward turns, 
fish - er oft will dream, . 



And his oars flash bright, in the 
And he thinks, tho^ far, . . like that 
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cres. 
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first 



cean 
bright 



light, 
star. 



And he knows 
She is still . 



that eyes on 
be - side as 



shore, 
of yore. 
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Look out on the deep for his bright oar sweep, And he sings as he 
And his oars gleam bright in its sweet pale light. And he sighs as he 
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swings his oar: 
plies his oar: 



**A long sweep, lads, . and a strong sweep, boys, . And a 
** A slow sweep, laiis, . and a low sweep, boys, . And a 
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OUT ON THE DEEP 




song 
song 



as a - long we go, 
as a - long we go, 
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For the hearts that yearn for our 
For the star of Love that is 
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re - turn, When the eve - ning sun is 
a - bove. And its gleam in the wave be 



low, 
low, 
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SWEET AND LOW 
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Alfred TEMirrsoN 



Joseph Barnby 
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1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern sea. Low, low, 

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest. Fa - ther will come to thee soon. Rest, rest on 

PP 



mrrwrrw^ ^^^^^^m 



Q ^f ^ P r\ 



n^i-&n 




breathe and blow. Wind of the west - em sea. 
moth - er^s breast. Fa - ther will come to thee soon. 



O - ver the roll 
O - - - Ter 

Fa -ther will come to 
Fa - - - ther 
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his 
will 
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wa - ters go; Come from the dy - ing moon, and blow. Blow him a - gain to 

wa - ters go, Gome . . . from the moon and blow, 

babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails all out of the west, Un - der the sil - ver 

come to his babe, Sil - ver sails out of the west; 

t 



^^ 



P Pj"-^ N ■ j^ 



dim. 



rFi^ 



rail, e dim 



UUILL 




tn 



u 



en 



do 



^^^ m^"^^ ^ ^^^ 



me, While my lit - tie one, while my pr^ - ty one sleeps. 

moon. Sleep, my lit - tie one ; sleep, my pret - ty one, sleep. 

dim, ^ ^-""^ 

P. . .1 



Pi^^i ^-^-rP"- — y — g^— g — g— r^' — 1? — f^— f — 7f 1 ^^* 




70 



MASSA'S IN DE COLD, COLD GROUND 



Stephen C. Foster 
Moderato 



Stephen C. Foster 
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1. Round de mead-ows am a - ring - ing 

2. When de au - tumn leaves were fall - ing, 

3. Mas - sa make de dark - ies love him 
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De dark 
When 
Cayse 



ies^ mourn - ful song, 

de days were cold, Twas 

he was so kind; 
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While de mock -ing bird am sing 
hard to hear old mas - sa call 
Now, dey sad - ly weep a - bove 
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ing. Hap - py as 
ing, Cayse he was 
him, Moum-ing cayse 



de' day am long, 
so weak and old. 
he leave dem be-hind. 
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Where de i - vy am a - creep 
Now de or - ange trees am bloom 
can - not work be - fore to - mor 
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ing • O'er 

ing On 

row, Cayse 
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the grass - y mound, 

de sand - y shore, 

de tear - drops flow, . I 
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Dare old mas - sa am a - sleep - ing, Sleep -ing in de cold, cold ground. 

Now de sum - mer days am com - ing, Mas - sa neb - ber calls no more, 

try to drive a - way my sor - row, Pick - in' on de old ban - jo. 
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Down in de corn-field. Hear dat mourn-ful sound : All de dark -ies am a-weep-ing. 
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MASSA'S IN DE COLD. COLD GROUND 
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Mas-sa's in de cold, cold ground. Down in de corn - field. Hear dat moom-ful sovund : 

if: -^ -^ 



m ^^^^h-T-f^ 




All de dark - ies am a - weep - ing, Mas - sa^s in de cold, cold ground. 
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LULLABY 



From the Grennan of K. Sihbock 
PP . ^ ^ ^ 



Johannes Brahbcs 
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1. Lul - la - by, lul - la - by 

2. Lul - la - by, lul - la - by 



and good - night ! With ros - es be - dight, 
and good - night ! Thy moth-er^s de - light ! 
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1. Lul -la -by and good-night! With ros - es be - dight, With 

2. Lul -la -by and good-night I Thy moth-er's de - light! Bright 
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Lul -la - by, 
Lul-la - by. 



lul - la - by, 
lul -la -by. 



lul 
lul 



la - by, Lay thee down now and rest,. May thy 
la - by. They will guard thee at rest, Thoushalt 



^ 



^ 



m 



m 



t 



T_tJLl \ i=sUt 



t 



S 



lil - ies o'er-spread 
an - gels be - side 



Is ba - by's wee bed. 
My dar - ling a - bide. 



Lay thee down now and 
They will guard thee at 



rest. May thy 
rest,Thou shalt 




slum-ber be blest ; 
wake on my breast; 



Lul - la-by, 
Lul - la-by, 



lul - la - by, 
lul - la - by. 



May thy slum-ber be blest. 
Thou shalt wake on my breast. 
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slum - ber be blest ; Lay thee down , now and rest, May thy slum - ber be blest. 

wake on my breast; They will guard thee at rest, Thou shalt wake on my breast. 
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UPIDEE 




Conmoio 
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1. Tlie shades of night were fall - ing fast, Tra la la, 

2. His brow was sad, his eye be - neath, Tra la la, 
stay,^ the maid - en said, '* and rest,^' Tra la la, 
break of day, as heav - en - ward, Tra la^ la. 



3. *'0 

4. At 
A 
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tray - ^ler, by the faith - ful hound, Tra la la. 
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Arr. by W. A. W. 



Tra la 

Tra la 

Tra la 

Tra la 

Tra la 
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la, " Thy 

la, The 

la. Half 
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did d i -^ 



through an Al - pine vil - lage passed, Tra la la la la 

like a fal-chionfrom its sheath, Tra la la la la 

wea - ry head up - on this breast /^Tra la la la la 

pi - ous monks of Saint Ber-nard, Tra la la la la 

bur - ied in the snow was found, Tra la la la la 
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A youth,who bore, ^nud snow and ice 
And like a sil - yer elar - ion rung 
A tear stood in his bright blue eye, 
Ut - tered the oft re - peat - ed prayer. 
Still grasp- ing in his hand of ice. 
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ban - ner with the strange de - vice, 
ac - cents of that un - known tongue, 
still he an - swered with a sigh, 
yoice cried through the star - tied air, 
ban - ner with the strange de - yice. 



* U - pi - dee - i, dee - i, - da. 
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U - pi - dee, U - pi - da, U - pi - dee - i, dee - i, - da, U - pi - dee - i - da ! 
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* Imitating a watcliman.'s rattle. 



VESPER HYMN 



Thomas Mooke 
ModereUo 



Lowell Mason, arr. 
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1. Hark! the ves - per hymn is steal- ing O'er the wa - ters, soft and clear; 

2. Xow like moon -lit waves re - treat - ing To the shore, it dies a - long; 
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Near - er yet and near - er peal - ing, Soft it breaks up - on the ear : 
Now , like an - gry surg - es . meet - ing,Bi'eaks the min-gled tide of song : 
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* Ju - bi - la - te, Ju - bi - la - te, Ju - bi - la - te, A 
Ju - bi - la - te, Ju - bi - la - te, Ju - bi - la - te, A 



men. 
men. 




Far - ther now, now far - ther steal - ing. Soft it fades up - on the ear. 
Hark ! a - gain, like waves re - treat - ing, To the shore, it dies a - long. 
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A WARRIOR BOLD 



Edwin Thokas 



Stephen Adams 




Con spirito 
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1. In days of old^whenknights were bold, And bar-ons held their 

2. So this brave knight, in ar - mor bright, Went gay-ly to the 
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sway, A war - rior bold, with spurs of gold, Sang mer - ri - ly his lay; — Sang 
fray ; He fought the fight, but ere the night, His soul had passed a - way, — His 
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mer - ri - ly his lay: "My love is young and fair, My love hath gold-en 
soul had passed a - way. The plight-ed ring he wore Was crushM and wet with 




A WARRIOR BOLD 

cres. 
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hair, 
gore, 



And eyes so blue, and heart so true, That none with her com - pare. 8b 
Yet ere he died. he brave-ly cried, '*rve kept the vow I swore. So 
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what care I tho^ death be nigh, V\l live for love or die, So what care I, tho^ 
what care I thoMeath be nigh, Pve fought for love and die. So what care I, tho^ 
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death be nigh, I'll live for love or die." 
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death be nigh, I've fought for love, for 
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I've fought for love, For love,f or love I die . " 
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TENTING ON THE OLD CAMP GROUND 



Con moto 



Walter Kittredge 
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1. We're tent-ing tx)-night oii the old campground, Give us a song to cheer 

2. We've been tent - ing to-night on the old camp ground, Think-ing of days gone by, 

3. We are tired of war on the old camp ground. Ma - ny are dead and gone, 

4. We've been fight-ing to-night on the old campground. Ma - ny are ly - ing near; 
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hand, 
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dy - ing. 
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friends we love so dear. 

tear that said * * good - bye ! ' ' 

Oth-ers been wound-ed long. 

Ma-ny are in tears. 



y 

Ma - ny are the hearts that are wea - ry to-night, 
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Wish-ing for the war to cease ; Ma - ny are the hearts look-ing for the right. 
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To see the dawn of peace. Tent - ing to - night. Tent - ing to - night. 

Last stanza. Dy - ing to - Dight, Dy - ing to - night. 
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TBNTINQ ON THE OLD CAMP GROUND 

Last time ppp 
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Tent-ing on the old camp ground. 
{Omit) 
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Dy-ing on the old camp ground. 




SEE THE CONQUERING HERO COMES 



FROM -JUDAS MACCABEUS" 



Dr. MORELL 

Marziale e mttestoso 



Georg Friedrich Handel 






-^ 



-s>- 




1. See, 

2. See, 
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rel bring, 
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Songs . . of tri - umph to . 
Sound . . the trum - pets, beat 



him sing, 
the drums. 
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Contpirilo 
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1. Fath'r and 

2. And there we 

3. And there was 

4. And then the 



I went down to camp, A - long with Cap - tain Grood 
see a thou - sand men, Ab rich as Squire Da 
Cap - tain Wash-ing -ton Up - on a slap -ping stal 
feath - ers on his hat, They looked so ver - j fine, 



'in 



vid; 
lion, 
ah! 
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there we 
what they 
giv - ing 
want - ed 



saw the men 

wast - ed ev 

or - ders to 
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boys 

day, 

men; 

get, 



As thick as has - ty pud 

I widi it could be say 

I guess there was a mil 

To give to my Je - mi 
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- lion, 
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Mind the mu - sic and 



the 
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Step, And with the girls be han - dy. 



6 And there I see a swamping gun. 
Large as a log of maple,' 
Upon a mighty little cart; 
A load for father's cattle. 

6 And every time they fired it off. 

It took a horn of powder; 
' It made a noisie like father's gun, 
Only a nation louder. 

7 And there I see a little keg, 

Its heads all made of leather, 
Tliey knocked upon't with little sticks. 
To call. the folks together 
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8 And Cap'n Davis had a gun, 

He kind o' clapt his hand on 't 
And stuck a crooked stabbing iron 
Upon the little end on *t. 

9 The troopers, too, would gallop up, 

And fire right in our faces; 
It scared me almost half to death 
To see them run such races. 

10 It scared me so I hooked it off, 
Nor stopped, as I remember, 
Nor turned about till I got home. 
Locked up in mother's chamber. 
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THEN YOU'LL REMEMBER ME 
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AndanU cantabile i i ^i k ^"^ 



M. W. Balfe 
"The Bohemian Girl" 
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1. When oth - er lips and oth 

2. When cold-ness or de - ceit 
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er hearts Their tales of love shall tell. In 
shall slight The beau - ty now they prize, And 
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im - parts The powY they feel so well. There 
ed light Which beams with -in your eyes; When 
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may, per-haps, in such a scene Some rec - ol - lee - tion be Of days that have as 
hoi - low hearts shall wear a mask 'Twill break your own to see : In such a mo-ment 




hap - py been,And you'll re -mem - ber me. And you'll re-member, you'll remember me. 
I but a8k,That you'll re -mem - ber me. That you'll re-member,you'll remember me. 




THREE BLIND MICE 

A ROUND 
2 




Three blind mice. Three blind mice. See how they run, See how they run ! They 
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all ran af - ter the farm-er's wife, She cut off their tails with a carv - ing knife ; Did 
4 
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ev - er you see such a thing in your life ' As three blind mice? 
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SANTA LUCIA 



From the Italian 
Jfoderoto 



Neapolitan Boat Song 




1. Moon-light, so sweet and pale. From heav - en fall-ing; Ware -lets that murmur low, 

2. Soft winds that come and go, Cool-ness are bring-ing ; Bear - ing on gen - tie winga 

3. O joy ! to lie at rest. Drift - ing and dream-ing On o-cean^s peaceful breast. 



Modtraio 
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To us are call - ing. White is the 
£ch - oes of sing - ing. Waits the light 
^Neath moon - light gleam-ing ! Bride of the 
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sum-mer night; Sum - mer 
boat for thee. Float 
sum-mer sea, Na - 



o'er 



sea, 
the 
pies, thy 
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sil - ver bright, 
waves with me. 
child to be ! 



San - ta 
San - ta 
San - ta 



Lu - ci - 
Lu - ei - a ! 
Lu - ci - a ! 



San - ta 
San - ta 
San . ta 



Lu - ci 
Lu - ci 
Lu - ci 
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* Pronounce Santa Lucia S&u'tA La chM'a 



OLD FOLKS AT HOME 
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Stbphbn C. Foster 
ModertUo 



Stbpkbit C. Fostbb 




1. Way down up - on de Swa-nee rib-ber, Far, far 

2. All round de lit - tie farm I wan-derM When I 

3. One lit - tie hut a - mong de boah-es, One dat 



a - way 

was young 

I love 




Dere*s wha* my heart is 
Den man - y hap - py 
Still sad - ly to my 
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tum-ing eb-er, Dere^swha^ depld folks stay, 
days I 8quan-der'd,Man-y de songs I sung, 
mem -'ry rnsh-es, No mat-ter where I rove. 



AH up and down de whole ere - a-tion, 
When I was play-ing wid my brud-der, 
When will I see de bees a hum>ming, 
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Sad - ly I roam, Still long-ingforde old plan-ta- tion,And for de old folks at home. 
Hap - py was I. O I take me to my kind old mud.der,Dere let me live and die. 

All rouud de comb ? When will I hear de ban- jo tum-ming,I)own in ray good old home ? 
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01 dark-ies, how my heart grows wea-ry, Far from de old folks at home. 
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GUIDE ME, O THOU GREAT JEHOVAH 



Wm, WU-UAHft 
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F. F. A. VON Flotow 
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1. Guide me, O thou great Je -ho - yah ! Pil-griin through this bar - ren land; I am 

2. O - pen thou the crjs - tal foun-tain Whence the heal - ing streams do flow ; Let the 

3. When I tread the verge of, Jor - dan, Bid the swell - ing stream sub-side ; Death of 
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weak, but thou art might - y ; Hold me with thy power - ful hand ; Bread of heav - en, 
fier - y, cloud - y pil - lar Lead me all my jour-ney through ; Strong De - liv - 'rer, 
death, and fell de- struc-tion, Land me safe on Ca-naan^s side; Songs of prais-es. 
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Bread of heav - en. Feed me till 1 want no more ; Bread of heav - en. Bread of 
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be thou still my strength and shield ; Strong De-liv - 'rer, Strong De- 
Songs of prais - es I will ev - er give to thee ; Songs of prais - es, Songs of 
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heav - en, Feed me till I want no more. Feed me till I want no more, 
liv - ^rer. Be thou still my strength and shield ; Be thou still my strength and shield, 
prais - es, I will ev - er give to thee, I will ev - er give to thee. 
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NOW THE DAY IS OVER 




Sabine Baring-Gould 

M 



Joseph Babnby 
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1 Now the day is 

2. Now the dark - ness 

8. Fa - ther, give the 

4. When the motn - ing 
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Night is 

Stars be 
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Then may 
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Shad - ows of the eve 

Birds juid beasts and flow 

With itfay ten - direst bless 

Pure -vdA fresh and sin 
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FATHER, BREATHE AN EVENING BLESSING 

J, Edheston George C. Stebbins 
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1. Fa - ther,breathe an eve - ning bless - ing. Ere re • pose our spir - its seal ; 

2. Tkd* de - struc - tion walk a - round us, Tho' the ar - rows past us fly ; 
X, Tkottgh the night be dark and drear - y, Dark - ness can - not hide from thee ; 
4. SiHNdd swift death this night o^er - take us. And our couch be - come our tomb. 




Sin and want we come con - f ess - ing. Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 
An - gel guards from thee sur - round us, We are safe if thou art nigh. 

Thou art he who, nev - er wea - ry. Watch - est where thy peo - pie be. 

May the morn in heaven a -wake us, Clad in bright and death-less bloom. A-men. 
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AS PANTS THE WEARIED HART 



R. LOWTH 



£. J. Hopkins 
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1. As pants the wea - ried hart for cool - ing springs. That sinks ex - 

2. Lord, thy sure mer - cies, ev - er in my sight. My heart shall 

3. Why faint, my soul? why doubt Je - ho - vah's aid? Thy God the 
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glad - den 

God of 
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in the sum-mer^s chase. So pants my soul for thee,great King of 

thro^ the te-dious day; And ^midst the dark and gloom-y shades of 

mer - cy still shall prove ; With - in his courts thy thanks shall yet be 
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kings, So thirsts to 
night. To thee, my 
paid ; Un - ques - tion^d 
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reach thy 

God, rii 

be his 
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sa - cred dwell - ing - place, 
tune the grate - ful lay. 
faith - ful - ness and love. 



A-MEN. 
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ALL THAT'S GOOD, AND GREAT, AND TRUE 



G. Thring 



Spanish Melody 




1. All that^sgood,andgreat,and true, All that is and is to be. Be it old or be it new, 

2. Not a bird that doth not sing Sweet - er praises to thy name ;Not an in-sect on the wing 

3. Fill us then with love di - vine ; Grant that we,tho^ toiling here,May , in spir - it be-ing thine. 



ALL THAT'S GOOD, AND QRBAT, AND TRUE 
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Comes, O Fa - ther, comes from thee : Mer - cies dawn with ev - 'ry day, New - er, brighter. 
But thy won - ders doth . pro-claim : Far and near, o^er land and sea,Moun-tain top and 
See and hear thee ev - ^ry - where : May we all with songs of praise. Whilst on earth thy 





than be fore, And the sun^s de - clin-ing ray Lay-eth oth - ers up in store. 

wood-ea dell. All in sing -ing sing of thee,Songs of love in-ef- fa - ble. 

name a - dore, Till with an - gel choirs we raise Songs of praise for ey - er - more. A-men. 




AWAKE, MY SOUL 



P. Doddridge 



Georg Friedrich Handel 




1. 
2. 

I. 






A - wake,my soul, stretch ev^ry nerve. And press with vig - or on ; A heav^-ly race de - 

A cloud of wit - ness - es a - round Hold thee in full sur - yey ; For - get the isteps al - 

Tis God^s all-ap - i - mat-ing voice That calls thee from on high; ^Tis his own hand pre- 

Then wake,my soul,stretch ev^ry nerve, And press with vig-or on ; A heav*n-ly race de - 
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mands thy zeal. And an im - mor - tal 
read - y trod. And on- ward urge thy 
sents the prize To thine up - lift - ed 

mands thy zeal. And an im - mor - tal 



crown. And an im- mor -tal crown, 

way. And on-ward urge thy way. 

eye. To thine up - lift - ed eye. 

crown. And an im - mor - tal crown. 



A-MEN. 
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COME, SOUND HIS PRAISE ABROAD 

Isaac Watts I. Smith 
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1. Come, sound his praise a - broad, And hymns of 

2. He formed the deeps un - known; He gave the 

3. Come, wor - ship at - his throne. Come, bow be 
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glo - ry sing; Je - 

seas their bound; The 

fore the Lord; We 
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ho - vah is the sov - 'reign God, The u - ni - ver - sal King. 

wa - t'ry worlds are all his own. And all the. sol - id ground. 

are his works, and not our own ; He formed us by his word. A - men. 
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COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING 

ITALIAN HYMN 
Charles Wesley ^.^ Felice Giardini 




1. Come, thou al -might -y King, Help us thy name to sing. Help us to praise! Father all - 

2. Come, thou In - car -nate Word,Gird on thy might - y sword, Our prayer attend ;Come,and thy 

3. Come, Ho- ly Com-fort - er. Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear. In this glad hour: Thou who al- 

4. To the great One and Three, £ - ter-nal prais - es be Hence, ev - er- more : His sovereign 
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glo - ri -ous, O'er all vie - to - ri-ous,Come,and reign o- ver us, An-cient of days ! 
peo-ple bless. And give thy word success: Spirit of ho - li-ness. On us de-scend! 
might - y art. Now rule in ev - 'ry heart. And ne'er from us depart, Spirit of power I 
ma -jes - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty I^ve and a - dore ! A - men. 
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GROSSING THE BAR 



87 



Alfbed Temmtson 
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1. Sun - set and 

2. But mov - ing 

3. Twi - light and 

4. For tho' from 
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time 
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Star, And one clear call 

sleep. Too full for sound 

Bell, And aft - er that 

place. The flood may bear 
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the dark ; 

me far, 
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And may there be 
When that which drew 
And may there be 
I hope to see 



no moan - ing 
from out the 
no sad fare 
mv H - lot's 
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bar When I put 

deep Turns a - gain 

well When I at 

face. When I have 
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home. 
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bar. 



A - MEN. 
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FATHER, ADORED IN WORLDS ABOVE 



J. Hattox 




1. Fa - ther, a- dored in worlds a - bove, Thy glo-rious name be hal - lowed still ! 

2. Lord, make our dai - ]y wants thy care. For - give the sins which we for - sake ; 

3. E - vils be - set us ev - 'ry hour, — Thy kind pro- tec - tion we im - plore ; 





Thy kingdom come, in truth and love,And earth,like heaven,o - bey thy will I 
In thy com -pas - sion let us share. As fel - low-men of ours par - take. 
Thine is the king-dom, thine the power, The glo - ry thine for ev - er - more! A-M£n. 
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LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT 



John Henrt Newman- 



John B. Dtkbs 




1. Lead,kind-ly Light, a-mid th' en-cir-ling gloom, Lead thou me on; The night is 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that thou Should^st lead me on; I lovM to 



3. So long thy pow^r has blest me, sure it still 



Will lead me on; O^er moon and 
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dark, and I am far from home, 
choose,and see my path ; but now 
fen, o^er crag and tor-rent, till 
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Lead thou me on. Keep thou my feet; I 

Lead thou me on. I lov'd the gar - ish 

The night is gone ; And with the mom those 
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do not ask to see . . The dis -jtant scene ; one step enough for me. 
day ; and,spite of fears, . Pride ruPd my will : re-member not past years, 
an - gel fac - es smile, . Which I have lov'd long since,and lost a - while. A - men. 
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ABIDE WITH ME 



EVENTIDE 



Henry Francis Ltte 
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1. A - bide with me! fast falls the e - yen -tide; The dark - ness thick - ens, 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day ; Earth's }oys grow dim ; its 

3. I need thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour, Wliat but thy 'grace can 

4. I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; Ills have no weight, and 
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ABIDE WITH ME 
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I^rd, with me a - bide : When 
glo - ries pass a - way ; Change 
foil the temp-ter's power? Who 

tears no bit - ter - ness : Where 
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oth - er help - ers fail, and com - forts 
and de -cay in all * a- round I 

like thy - self my guide and stay can 
is death^s sting ? where, grave, thy vie - to - 



flee, 

see; 
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Help of the help - less, 

O thou, who chang - est 
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tri - umph still, 






if 
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oh, a - bide 
not, a - bide 



Through cloud and sun - shine, oh, a - bide 



a - bide 
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me! 
me! 
me! 
me! 



^ 



■i9- 



i 



A. " MEN* 



^m 



SOFTLY NOW THE LIGHT OF DAY 



SEYMOUR 



G. W. DOANE 



Cari: M. von Weber 




1. Soft - ly now 

2. Thou, whose all - 
8. Soon, for me, 



the light 
per - yad 
the light 



of 

ing 

of 



day Fades up . 
eye. Naught es - 
day Shall for 



- on my sight a - way; 
capes,^— with-out,with - in, — 

- ev - er pass a - way; 
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Free from care, from la - bor free. Lord, I would com-mune with thee. 
Fkir-doneaoh in -firm - i - ty, O - pen fault and se - cret sin. 
Then, from sin and sor - row free. Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee. A-men. 
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HATH NOT THY HEART WITHIN THEE BURNED 



S. G. BULFINCH 



Lowell Mason 




1. Hath not thy heart with - in thee burned At evening^s calm and ho - ly hour, 

2. Hast thou not heard ^mid for - est glades, While an-cientriv - ers mur - mured by, 

3. It was the voice of God that spake In sil-ence to thy sil - ent heart. 





As if its in - most depths dis - cerned The pres-ence of a loft • ier power ? 
A voice from out th* e - ter - nal shades, That spake a pres - ent De - i - ty ? 
And bade each wor - thier tho^t a - wake, And ev-'ry dream of earth de - part. A-men. 
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY 

NICiEA 



Reqinald Heber 



JoHK B. Dykes 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly. Lord God Al-might - y ! Ear - ly in the 

2. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho • ly, all the saints a - dore thee. Cast - ing down their 
8. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Tho' the dark-ness hide thee, Tho' the eye of 
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mom - ing our song shall rise 

gold-en crowns a - round the glass 

sin - f ul man thy glo - ry may 



to thee ; 
- y sea; 
not see. 



i=* 






Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! 
Cher - u - bim and ser-a - phim 
On - ly thou art ho - ly. 
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mer-ci - ful and might- j t All thy works shall praise thy name in earth, and sky and sea. 
fall-ing down be-fore thee, Thou who wast,and art, and ev - er-more shalt be ! 
there is none be-side thee, In - fi - nite in power, in love, and pur - i - ty ! A-men. 




IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL 



James Montgomert 




^^— ^^— g^-L ^— 3^ 



Spencer Lane 



^ 



t 



-Q- 



i 



^ 



Si 



3i 



1. In the hour of tri - al, Fa - ther, strengthen me; Lest by base de - ni - al, 

2. With for - bid - den pleas-ures Would this vain world charm ; Or its sor - did treas - ures 
8. Should thy mer - cy send me Sor - row, toil and woe ; Or should pain at - tend me 
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Spread to work me 
On my path be 
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By thy 
Grant that 
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With a touch re - call, . . Nor from thy dear far - or, Suf - fer me to Ml. 
Fa-ther, keep thy child; . All my foes re-strain-ing,And my pas-sions wild. 
Fail thy hand to see ; . . Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on thee. A-men. 
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HOW GENTLE GOD'S COiVlMANDS 



P. Doddridge 



Hans G. Nageli 
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1. How gen - tie God's com - mands ! How kind his pre - cepts are ! 

2. Be - neath his watch - ful eye His saints se - cure - ly dwell ; 

3. His good - ness stands ap - proved, Un - changed from day to day ; 



^m 



M=E33 



-«>- 



^ 



I- 



F 



m. 



i 



-^- 



-ffi- 



\ 



f=* 



^ 






r 



Come, cast your bur - dens 
That hand which bears ere - 
I'll drop my bur -dens 
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on the Lord, And trust his 
a - tion up Shall guard his 
at his feet, And bear a 
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con - stant care. 

chil-dren well. 

song a - way. A - men. 
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LORD GOD OF MORNING 



L. VAN Beethoven 
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1. Lord God of morn-ing and of night. We thank thee for thy gifts 

2. Fresh hopes have wak - ened in the heart. Fresh force to do our dai 

3. Praise God, our Mak - er and our Friend; Praise him thro' time, till time 
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of light ; 

ly part; 

shall end; 
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As in the dawn the shad - ows fly, We seem to ^nd thee now more nigh. 

Thy slum - ber-gifts our strength re-store, Throughout the day to serve thee more. 

Till psalm and song his name a-dore. Thro' Heaven's great day of Ev - er-more. A - men. 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD 

James Montgobteky 



KOSCHAT 




1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know; I feed in green 

2. Thro^ the val - ley and shad - ow of death though I stray, Since thou art my 
3.* Let good-ness and mer - cy, my boun - ti - ful God ! Still fol - low my 
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pas - tores, safe - fold - ed I rest ; 

Guard - ian, no e - vil I fear ; 

steps till I meet thee a - bove ; 
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He lead - eth my soul where the 

Thy rod shall de - fend me. Thy 

I seek, by the path which my 
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stores me when wan - during, re - deems when op - 
staff be my stay ; No . . harm can be - fall, with my Com - fort - er 
fore - fa - thers trod Thro^ the land of their so - joum, thy king - dom • of 



still wa - ters flow, Re 
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pressed, Re - stores me when wan -during, re - deems when op -pressed, 
near. No . . harm can be - fall, with my Com -fort - er near, 
love, Thro^ the land of their so - joum, Thy king - dom of love. A - 
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ANGEL VOICES 



Francis Pott 



Arthur Suluyan 




1. An - gel voic - es ev - er sing - ing Round thy throne of light - 

2. Thou, who art be - yond the far - thest Mor - tal eye can scan, 

3. Here, great (lod, to - day we of - fer Of thine own to thee; 
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An - gel harps for - ev - er ring - ing Rest 
Can it be that thou re - gard - est Songs 
And for thine ac - cept - ance prof - fer, All 



not 


day nor 


night. 


of 


sin - ful 


man? 
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Thousands on - ly live to bless thee. And con - fess thee, I^rd of might ! 
Can we feel that thou art near us, And wilt hear us? Yea, we i^an. 
Hearts and minds and hands and voic- es In our choic-est mel - o - dy. A -men. 



I k I • 



X 






O WORSHIP THE KING 



LYONS 



Robert Grant 



Francis Joseph Haydn 




1. O, wor - ship the King all - glo - rious a - bove, And grate - ful - ly 

2. O, tell of his might, and sing of his grace. Whose robe is the 

3. Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite ? It breathes in the 

4. Frail chil - dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In thee do we 



^ 



f=i 



^ 



J 



-r 



^ mn ^v:^^ 
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sing his won - der - ful love ; Our Shield and De - fend - er, the 

light, whose can - o - py space; His char - iots of wrath the deep 

air, it shines in the light; It streams from the hills, it de - 

trust, nor find thee to fail; Thy mer - cies how ten - der! how 
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An - cient of days, Fk - yil- ioned in splen-dor, and 
thun - der-clouds form, And dark is his path on the 
scends to the plain. And sweet -ly dis - tils in the 

firm to the end ! Our Mak - er, De - fend - er, Re 



gird - ed with praise, 
wings of the storm, 
dew and the rain, 
deem- er and Friend. 
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LORD, WHILE FOR ALL MANKIND WE PRAY 



J. R. Wreford 



G. Rossini 




,while for all man - kind we pray, Of ev - 'ry clime and coast, 

2. O guard our shores from ev - ^ry foe ; With peace our bor - ders bless, 

3. U - nite us in the sa - cred love Of know -ledge, truth, and thee ; 
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O hear us for our na - tive land,The land we love the most. 
Our cit - ies with pros -per - i - ty, Our fields with plen-teous-ness. 
And iet our hills and val - leys shout The songs of lib - er - ty. A -hen. 
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PRAISE TO GOD, IMMORTAL PRAISE 



A. L. Babbauld 



C. KOOHEK 




1. Praise 

2. All 

3. As 



to Grod, im - mor - tal praise, For the love that crowBs our days ; 
the plen - ty sum - mer pours ; Au - tumn^s rich o^er - flow - ing stores ; 
thy pros - paring hand hath blest, May we give thee of our best ; 
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Boun - teous source of ev 
Flocks that whit - en all 
And by deeds of kind 



'ry joy. Let 
the plain ; Yel 
ly love For . 



thy praise our tongues em - ploy : 
low sheaves of. rip - ened grain : 
thy mer - cies grate - ful prove ; 
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All to thee, our God, we owe. Source whence all our bless - ings flow. 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise Grate - ful vows and sol - emu praise. 
Sing- ing thus through all our days. Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise. A -men. 




FATHER, WHATE'ER OF EARTHLY BLISS 



Anne Steele 



NAOMI 



Hans Georg Nagelf 
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1. Fa - ther, what-e'er 

2. Give me a calm, 
8. Let the sweet hope 



of earth -ly bliss, Thy sov 
a thank - ful heart. From ev 
that thou art mine My life 



'reign will de - nies, 
'ry mur - mur free ; 
and deatii at • - tend ; 
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Ac - cept - ed at thy 
The bless-ings of thy 
Thy pres-ence thro' my 



throne of grace, Let this pe 
grace im - part. And make me 
jour - ney shine, And crown my 



ti - tion rise : 
live to thee, 
jour-ney's end. 



A-MEN. 
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NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE 



BETHANY 



Sarah Flower Adams 



Lowell Mason 




1. Near * er, my God, to thee. Near - er to thee! E'en though it be a cross 

2. Tho' like a wan-der-er. The sun gone down, Dark - ness be o - ver me, 

3. There let the way ap - pear Steps un - to heav'n ; All that thou send - est me, 

4. Then with my wak-ing thoughts Bright with thy praise. Out of my ston- y griefs 

5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav - ing the sky. Sun, moon, and stars for- got. 





That rais - eth me ; Still all my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to thee. 

My rest a stone. Yet in my dreams Pd be. Near - er, my Grod, to thee. 

In mer - ey giv'n ; An - gels to beck - on me Near - er, my Grod, to thee, 

Beth - el I'll raise ; So by my woes to be Near - er, my Grod, to thee. 

Up - ward I fly, Still all my song shall be. Near - er, my God, to thee. 
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MAKER OF ALL THINGS 



D. Wajlmslet 



F. F. Flemming 
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1. Mak - er of all things, loY - ing all thy crea - tures, God of all 

2. Bless thou our pur - pose, con - se - crate our la - bors ; Keep us still 

3. Glo - ry and hon - or, thanks and ad - o - ra - tion, Still will we 
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good - ness, in - fi - nite in mer - cy , 
faith - ful to the best and tru - est; 

bring, O God of men and an - gels 
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Change - less, e - ter - nal, 
Guide us, pro - tect us. 
To thee, the ho - ly. 
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wis - est. Hear 

wor - thy Hum 

might - y. Our 



thou thy 
bly to 
God and 



chil - dren. 
praise thee. 
Fa - ther ! 
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN 
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on, All ju - bi - lant with song, 
vid. And there, from care re - leased. 
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JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN 
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Be - neath thy con - tern 
And bright with m&n - y an 
The song of them that 
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voice op - pressed, 
mar - tyr throng 
Ihem that feast ; 
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they, who with their 
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not. What 
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A-MEN. 
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ev - er and for 



■I- , -1 ' 4 ■! 4i 



^ 



glo 

bless 

ev 



ed 
er 



What light 
Are decked 
Are clad 



be - yond 



m 
in 



^- H F h- ^— h 



T5 



=S 



glo 
robes 

1 



1/ 
com-pare. 

rious sheen. 

of white. 



p 



I 



^ 



3 



§ 



O GOD, I THANK THEE FOR EACH SIGHT 



Mrs. C. A. Mason 



R. Schumann 




1. O God, I thank thee for each sight Of beau - ty that thy hand doth give, — 

2. My life I con - se- crate to thee: And ev - er, as the day is bom, 

3. An - oth - er day in which to cast Some si - lent deed of love a - broad. 




i<or sun - ny skies and air and light ;0 Grod, I thank thee that I live. 
On wings of joy my soul would flee, And thank thee for an -oth - er morn, — 
That,great-''ning as it jour - neys past. May do some earn - est work for God. A-men. 
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Mabt a. Lathbubt 



TWILIGHT 

chautauqCa evening hymn 
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1. Day is dj - ing in 'the 

2. Lord of life, be - neath the 

3. While the deep - *ning. shad - ows 

4. When for - ev - er from oar 
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earth with rest ; 

Terse, thy home ; 
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her eye - ning lamps a - light Thro' all . the 

the folds of thy . em -brace, For thou art 

the stars that veil thy face, Our hearts as - 

e - ter - nal morn - ing rise, And shad - ows 
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Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, Lord, God of Hosts ! Heaven and earth are 
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full of thee ! Heav'n and earth are prais - ing thee, O Lord most high ! 



A-MEN. 




Used by permissiou of Dr. Gsosgb £. Vincsmt 



HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING 
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1. Hark! the her - aid an - gels 

2. Christ, by high - est heaven a 

3. Hail! the heaven -born Prince of 



sing, «* Glo - ry 
dored ; Christ, the 
Peace ! Hail ! the 



r 

to the new -bom King! 

ev - er - last - ing Lord ; 

Son of Right-eous - ness ! 
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy 
Late in time be - hold him 
Light and life to all he 
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(rod and 
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mild, 

come. Off -spring of the 

brings, liisen with heal - ing 
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sin - ners rec - on - oiled Z*^ 

fa - vored one. 
in his wings. 
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Joy - ful, 
VeiPd in 
Mild he 
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all ye na - tions rise, 
flesh, the God - head see ; 
glo - ry by, 



lays his 
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Joiu the tri - umph of the skies ; 

Hail th' in - car - nate De - i - ty : 

Bom that man no more may die: 
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Withth' an - gel - ic host pro- claim,* » Christ is 
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, Je - sus. 
Born to raise the sons 



of earth, Bom 

J. 
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born 
our 



give 



in Beth - le - hem/^ 
Im - man - u - el ! 
them sec - ond birth. 
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Hark! the her - aid an - gels sing, »'(ilo - ry 
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to ~ the new-born King ! " A-men. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL 



Charles Wesley 



REFUGE 



Jos. P. UOLBROOK 
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1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul. Let me to thy bo - som fly, 

2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none, Hangs my help - less soul on thee ; 

3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; More than all in thee I find: 

4. Plen - teous grace with thee is found — Grace to cov - er all my sin; 
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While the near - er 

Leave, oh, leave me 

Raise the fall - en. 

Let the heal - ing 



wa - ters roll, ' While the tern 
not a - lone. Still sup - port 
cheer the faint. Heal the sick 
streams a - bound ; Make me, keep 



pest still is high; 

and com-fort me: 

and lead the blind : 

me, pure with-in ; 
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Hide me, oh, my Say-iour hide. Till the storm of life is past; 

All my trust on thee is stayed. All my help from thee I bring; 

Just and ho - ly is thy name, I am all un - right - eous-ness v 

Thou of life the Foun-tain art. Free - ly let me take of thee; 
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Safe in - to the ha - yen guide. Oh, re - ceive my soul at last. 

Coy - er my de - fenoe-less head. With the shad - ow of thy wing. 

Vile, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Spring thou up with - in my heart. Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. A - man. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL 
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Charles Weslei 



{Second Tune) 
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JESUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME 
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Edward Hopper, D.D. 



J. E. Gould 
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1. Je - sus, Say - iour, pil - lot me O - yer lifers tern - pest - uous sea; 

2. As 'a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst .hush the o - cean wild ; 

3. When at last I near the shore. And the fear - ful break -ers roar 
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Un - known waves be -'' fore me roll 
Bois - frous waves o - bey thy will 
'Twixt my soul and peace - ful rest, 



Hid - ing rocks and treach-^rous shoal ; 
When thou say ^st to them,'* Be still." 
Then,whilelean - ing on thy breast, . 
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Chart and com -pass came from thee; Je - sus. Say - iour, pi - lot me. 
Won - drous Soy - Yeign of the sea, Je - sus. Say - iour, pi - lot me. 
May I hear thee say to me, ** Fear not, I will pi - lot thee." A - men. 
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ROCK OF AGES 



A. M. TOPLADT 



Thomas Hastinos 
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1. Rock of a - ges! cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee; 

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know, 

3. While I draw this fleet - ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death. 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood. From thy wound - ed side which flowed. 
These for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and thou a - lone: 
When I rise to worlds un - known, And be - hold thee on thy throne. 
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Be of sin the dou - ble cure. Save from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sim - ply to thy cross I cling. 
Rock of a - ges! cleft for me. Let me hide my - self in thee. A -men. 
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GLORIA PATRI 
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Henry W. Greatorex 



i 




^ = H=B^^ 



-«- 



Glo - ry be to the Fa-ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost ; As it 

m 




was in the be-gin-ning, is now,and ev - er shall be, world with-out end, A - men, A - men. 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 
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S. Baring-Gould 



A. S. Sullivan 
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1. Onward, Christian sol- diers. Marching as to war; With the cross of Je - sus, 

2. Like a might- y ar - my Moves the Church of God ; Broth-ers, we are tread * ing 
S.Crowns and thrones may per - ish. Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Church of Je - sus 
4. Onward, then, ye peo - pie, Join our hap - py throng ; Blend with ours your voic - es 
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Go - ing on be - fore. Christ,the roy - al Mas 

Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid 

Con - stant will re - main ; Gates of hell can nev 

In the tri - umph-song ; Glo - ry, laud, and hon 



ter. Leads a -gainst the foe; 
ed, All one bod - y we, 
er ^Grainst that Church pre - vail ; 
or, Un - to Christ the King ; 
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Chorus 
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Forward in - to bat - 
One in hope and doc 
We have Christ's own prom 
This thro' countless a 



tie. See his ban-ners go. 
trine, One in char - i - ty. 
ise. And that can - not fail, 
ges. Men and an -gels sing. 



d,Christian sol - diers. 



On-ward,Christian sol 
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Marching as to war. With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. A - hen. 

war, With the cross of Je - sus 
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GOD BE WITH YOU 



Rev. J. £. Rankin, D.D. 



W. G. Tomer 
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1. Grod be with you till we meet a - gain; By his coun - sels guide,ap-hold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain ; Neath his wings se - cure - ly hide you ; 

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain, When lifers per -Us thick con-found you, 

4. Grod be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep lovers ban-ner float - ing o^er you ; 
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With his sheep se - cure - ly fold you, God be with you till we meet a - gain 

Dai - ly man-na still di-vide you, God be with you till we meet a - gain 

Put his arms un - fail - ing round you, God be with you till we meet a - gain 

Smite death^s threatening wave before you, God be with you till we meet a - gain 
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Till 



we meet, 
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we meet. 



Till we meet, . 

till we meet a - gain, 
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meet at Je - sus^ feet; Till we meet, . . . till we 

till we meet; Till we meet, till we 
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meet, God be with you till we meet a - gain, 

meet a - gain. 



A-MEN. 
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BETHLEHEM 



lOT 



Phillips Brooks 



Joseph Barnbt 
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1. O lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem, How ptill we see thee lieT 

2. For Christ is bom of Ma - ry, And gath - ered all a - bove, 

3. How si - lent - ly, how si - lent- ly. The won-drous gift is given! 

4. O ho - ly Child of Beth - le - hem! De-scend to us, we pray; 
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A - bove thy deep and dream - less sleep The si - lent stars go by ; 

While mor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won - during loye«^ 

So God im - parts to hu - man hearts The bless - ings of his heaven. 

Cast out our sin, and en - ter in, Be bom in us to - day. 
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Yet in thy dark streets shin 

O mom - ing stars, to - geth 

No ear may hear his com 

We hear the Christ - mas an 
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ing. Bat 
gels The 
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ey - er - last - ing Light; 

claim the ho - ly birth, 

in this world ,of sin, 

great glad ti - dings tell; 
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The hopes and fears 
And prais - es sing 
Where meek souls will 
O come to us, 
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of all the years Are met in thee 

to God the King, And peace to men 

re - ceive him still, The dear Christ en 

a - bide with us, Our Lord Im - man 



to - night, 
on earth! 
ters in. 
u - el! 
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SILENT NIGHT 



FiuKz Gruber 
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1. Si - lent night! Ho - ly 

2. Si - lent night! Ho r ly 

3. Si - lent night! Ho - ly 
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night, 
night, 
night. 
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All 

Shep 

Son 

mf 



is calm, all is bright 

herds quake at the sight! 

of God, love's pure light 
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;^ Round yon vir - gin moth - er and Child ! Ho - ly In - fant, so 
Glo - ries stream from Heav - en a - far, Heav'n - ly hosts sing 

Ra - diant beams from thy ho - ly face, With the dawn of re 
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ten - der and mild. Sleep in heav- en -ly peace. Sleep in heav- en- ly peace. 
** Al - le - lu - ia, Christ, the Sav 4our,is born ! Christ, the Sav - iour,i8 born !" 

deem - ing grace, Je - sus,Lord, at thy birth, Je - su8,Lord, at thy birth. A-xen. 
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JOY TO THE WORLD 



ANTIOCH 
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1. Joy 

2. Joy 

3. No 

4. He 
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Georg Friedrich Handel 
Arr. by Lowell Mason 

N i 



to the world, the Lord is come ! Let earth re - ceive her King ; 

to the world, the Sav - iour reigns; Let men their songs em -ploy; 

more let sin and sor - row grow. Nor thorns in - f est the ground ; 



rules the world with truth and grace. And makes the 
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JOY TO THE WORLD 
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Let ev - 'ry ' heart pre - pare him room. And heaven and na - ture sing, 

While fields and floods, roGks,hills, and plains Re - peat the sound - ing joy, 

He comes to make his bless-ings flow 

The glo - ries of his right-eous - ness. 




Far as the curse is found, 
And won-ders of his love. 



And 
Re- 

Far 
And 
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And heay'nand na-ture 
Re - peat the sound-ing 
Far as the curse is 
And won-ders of his 
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heaven and na - ture sing, 
peat the sound • ing joy, 

as the curse is found, 
won - ders of his lore. 
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And heaven. And heaven and na - ture sing. 

Re - peat. Re - peat the sound - ing joy. 

Far as. Far as . . the curse is found. 
And wonders. And won - ders of his love. A - men. 




sing. 
Joy. 

fOQOd', 

lOTe, 
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And heaT'n and na-ture sing, 

Re - peat the sound-ing Joy, 

Far as the curse is found. 
And won -ders of hiH love, 
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Praise Grod, from whom all bless -ings flow; Praise him, all creat-ures here be - low; 
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Praise him a - boye, ye heaven-ly host ; Praise Fa - ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost. A-men. 
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ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS' NAME 



Edward Perronet 



CORONATION 



Olivbb Holdbk 
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1. All bail tbe pow'r of 

2. Ye cbo - sen seed of 

3. Sin . ners, wbose love can 

4. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, 

5. Oh ! that with yon - der 



Je - sus^ name ! Let an . gels pros - trate fall ; 

Is - raePs race. Ye ran - somed firom the fall ; 

ne'er for - get Tbe worm - wood and tbe gall ; 

ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball, 

sa - cred throng, We at his feet may fall; 




Bring forth the roy - al di 

Hail him, who saves you by 

Go, spread your tro - phies at 

To him all ma - jes - ty 

We'll join tbe ev - er - last 



a - 


dem, 


And 


crown 


him 


Lord 


of 


all; 


bis 


grace. 


And 


crown 


him 


Lord 


of 


all; 


bis 


feet. 


An4 


crown 


him 


Lord 


of 


all; 


a - 


scribe, 


And 


crown 


him 


Lord 


of 


all; 


ing 


song. 


And 


crown 


him 


Lord 


of 


all; 




Bring forth the roy - al ai - a - dem. And crown him I^rd . . of 
For stanzas 2-5 repeat here the last two lines 



all. 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER 
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Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed 

Give us this day our 

And lead us not into temptation, but deliver 



thy 
from 



name, 

bread, 

evil. 
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Thy kingdom come, thy will be done in 
And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive 
For thine is the kingdom, and tbe power, and tbe 



earth 
them 
glory 



as it is 
that trespass 
for - ever. 



in heaven, 
a - gainst us. 

A - JCEN. 
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